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On the WAR in the 
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WEST-INDIES 


UNDE R LS, « | 
Admiral VE RN O N. 
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A Conamur tenues grandia, HoR Ar. 

5 am 
Magnæ mentis opus, nec de lodice parands 
Alttonite, Currus, & Equos Facieſque Deorum 
Aſpicere, & qualis Rutulum confundat Erynms. 
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= 8818 T, my Muſe, brave VERNon's 
: Acts rehearſe, „ 
Nor let the Subject ſuffer by 5 


4 4 
* 
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Praw him to haughty Spain preſcribing 1 0 - 
And acting Wonders in his Country's Quſe. — 5 


Lo x G had Britannia now enjoy d her Eaſe, + = 
Long had her dreaded Thunder lept i in Tee * 
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(2) | 
Hiſpania's Genius marks th' inactive Scene, 
With future Miſchiefs teeming in her Brain 1 

She eyes each powder'd Captain with Delight, 
And . the Britons have forgot to Fight ; 

« Rouze then, ſhe cries, Beria; Rouze, regain | 

Thy Pow'r once more, thy Empire on the ; 

Main; 1 

*© Dare but aſſert thy Ri gbts, thou muſt- ſucceed, 
And haughty Pens, in her turn ſhall bleed. 


| ec 
'' FIR with falſe Hopes away the Goddeſs Ks 
3 Whilſt Gncied Vengeance lightens in her Eyes, My 
= To find Bellona, Peſt of human Race, * 
.Y A Pow'r averſe to all the Joys of Peace : Mm 
4 Midſt the cold Alps the dreadful Pow'r ſne “ 
found, 9. 
3 By her own fav'rite Swift encircl'd round; * 
1 _ "Thoſe Sons of Rapine, ready to obey 
= Whate' er ſhe dictates in the Shape of COW. 
- B ratte, e Where, ſhe cries, is now thy rattling | An 
| Carr? = 
3 © The Blaze of Armies, and the Din of War? 8 << 
| 1 Ho art thou chang d from what thou waſt of "VN ; * 3 
A . 7 25 Vs RE RTE Dore, a 1 : e 4 


e All bath'd in Blood on Phrygia's fertile Shore? g 
3 e When by thy Infl'ence great Achilles fir d, 1 
= *©,/Purſu'd as faſt as frighted Troy retir d: $ 
F. Shall Fr xu RY awe the Nations vim b 
a | 8 Nod? fie | 
. EY And fit at once e of Peace and War the God? 
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ay 


What tho' the Eaſtern Morid is now at Eaſe? 


Tho' * CHARLES has — . "—_— inglo- 


rious Peace? 


Tho Ruſſia's Sons have ſheath'd their conqu' ring 


Sword, 


The Poles ſu beiten to RO rightful Lord? 


Let Diſcord only ſound her dire Alarms, 


And lo! two Worlds are riſing up in Arms: 


Theria's Sons for Empire of the Main 


Have often fought, as often fought 1 in vain ; 
Fen now they meditate to gain their Rig be, 


And want but thee to urge thera to the Pete; I 


Of Fance a + Fav't 


& fills Berias Throne, 


Who knows but France may n make their pre 


her own? 


And think how onde thy Pray ade thou 


engage ; 
Againſt his Will in War old F T5 3 
ful Age. £Y 


FI R' at her Charge, away the Bay flies 


1 , On wicker Wings, and cleaves the yielding Skies, 
"bi Till from afar the ſpies th' Eſcurial's Heights; 
© | Then like a Vulture on the Summit lights, 


3 Revolving | 


THE Goddeſs nought replies, but Diced; . 
X And © Haſte ſhe cries to fam'd Madritium W 18 
of War they burn already with Deſire; 8 
r2 Haſte then this Inſtant, fan the rifing Fi ire; | 
: of There all thy baleful Influence i impart, . Y 
X © Androot theThoughts of Peace fromey' 'ryH e 


- 4 I 
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(64) 
Revolving there her dire Commiſſion waits 
80 long, the fam'd Convention reach'd the Gates. 
Scar'd at the Sight, ſhe ſtrait aſſumes the Queen; 


Such is her Voice, and ſuch her haughty Mien, 
Th' os © Conſort of Great Philips Throne, 


8 G 
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1 
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Lol where thy laſting lnfamy "UE Fre Be ; 1 5 Fo 

Go, pay thy * 4 ꝗ like ſome Captive Ang: 

Go, and reſign thy Rights upon the Main, 

And in thoſe Rights renounce the Throne of | 
Spain; 

From whatſoe er they bid thee tamely part, f 

Do; ſtill the 9 of that Woman's Heart: 

But think who'll fear thy Frown, or court t thy *þ To 
Smile A 

Henceforth, inſulted by a Pigmy e J 


STUNG with her Speech, the Royal. Breaſt | 9 
complies, 3 

And ev'ry peaceful Reſolution flies. 

Not that the King alone the Impulſe found, 
It reach'd to all 1 Counſellors around; 
Nor reſts the Fury till the gen' ral Voice 
Declares for War, and ratifies her Choice. 
$0, when a Tempeſt on the Deep deſcends, 
At n the heaving Ocean . bends ; 3 
But, 


7 Alludiog to the 95000/, NO to be paid bs the Cen. FE 
vention. | x 


* 


1 But, as the Hurricane more de blows, 


. "H-c6 and leſs ſmooth the ruffled Surface grows ! 
; Wt length the raging Billows foam and roar, 


- | Powell a and laſh the I Shore, 


Ap now all Proſpect of a Peace is o'er, 
43 ö Conventions now employ their Thoughts no more ; 
Reſoly'd on fighting, Victory's their Theme, 
. 1 ot once of Loſſes or Defeats they dream; 
1 ools that they are, to hope upon the Main 
Y Britannia flying from the Arms of Spain; 
Too late, alas! their Folly ſhall they o õa, 
1 1 nd bend for Peace to Britain's injur'd Throne: : 
ö 1 or lo! Great GEORGE his 1/anders alarms, 
Fires with paſt Wrongs, and calls them forth to 
rt: 1 Arms; 
— 2 wo potent F leets, for diff rent Taſks acfign'd, 

7 read their broad Sails to catch the riſing Wind ; 
High on the Decks two mighty Chiefs appear, 
1 Brave HAD DOck there, Immortal VE RNON Res 
eaſt 1 ADDOCK our Fubius guards us from the Foe, 

Whilſt VERNON fails to ſtrike. the diſtant Blow. 

an in an Eaſtern Gale his Fleet is loft, , 
Strait the * Cape's doubl'd, the Atlantich croſrd 
5 And, ev'ry Danger of the Tropick o'er, 5 
: C ur other DRAK E arrives on India's Shore. 


x 


1 £ AND now the HeRo's lab'ring Thoughts orepdre 
Plans with Succeſs to crown th'approaching War: 


But, 3 ark where his Force the Foe can moſt annoy, 
Where reach their T; oi, Or where their Forts 
e Con- deſtroy. | ö 7 
* Finiltre, | _ _ Aracy | 


. 
* , ) 1 
«x 
= 4 5 
n 
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A PL ACE there I is, to which each circling ver av 
Hiſpania's Son's for India Wealth repair; WW 


8 


Fam'd for its beauteous Port of old, of late * 
Much better known for HOs IE R's wretched | TY 
ö Fate. R 
Before the Town extends a Bay, whoſe Form 

Secures their Ships from ev'ry riſing Storm; 

In Danger ſtill the Sailor's ſafe Retreat, 
When the Winds bluſter, and the Billows beat: 1 
Two Caſtles guard the Entrance tow'rds the Main, 7 
The Glory one, and one the Strength of Spain; 1 
Whilſt a third Fort behind, the Work to crown, 


2 a-croſs, and faves n enn Town. 


Hir RRR the HERO firſt directs his Courſe Fu 
With Sir tall Ships of War; no mighty Force; a f 
Yet Force ſufficient deem'd by him, who knew + 
What Britiſh Hep and Britiſh Hands cou ud 

do. | | 


9 1 2 1 
0 1 i 


1 5 FJ 
1 


A s theſe 8 H TP „ ene ur 1 
From their high Ramparts ſpy the floating War; 
Scorn his ſmall Fleet, in Fancy fink their Foe, 

And ſee them drowning i in the Waves below, 


Wa LE, thus exulting i in imagin 'd Might, 
Spain on her Walls impatient waits the Fight, 
Big with her Fate, lo! where in dread Array 
Britannia's Squadron plough their wat'ry Way. 
High in the Van Intrepid Bk O w N appears, 
- Leads on th'Attack, and for the Harbour iteers, | 
Swi 2 
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Iswift as the Falcon cleaves the vieh g Skies, 
ere Dangers threat the daring Hero flies: 
1 X efore the Fort at length his Anchor falls, 
| \ hundred Cannons thundring from the Walls; 3 
ed ret ſcorns his Heart th'unequal-Fight to fly, 
| eſolv'd to conquer, or prepar'd to die. 


his Herbert ſees, and for the Chief afraid, 


4 Bears to his Side, and brings him timely. did; 3 
1 3 oſe Thunder ſeconded by thine, brave Main, 
it: Soon proves ſome Balance for the F orce of of Spain. 
vin, And now her Dream of Y:&ory is o'er, 
13 7 he Fort is deem'd impregnable no more; 1 F 


en, | 4 + Zehind its Walls each Hero learns to fear, 

z. 1 ind VE RNO N ſeems already but too near; 
N I hen lo! his Flag difplay'd, tremendous Sight, 

urſe {Full Sail he comes to animate the Fight ; 

de; Feorns that his Guns ſhou'd idly waſte their 

n_ Breath, 

ou d 4 Pod boldly anchors | in he aws of Death. 


3 * 
. 5 
8 


3 
1 


H1sPANIA trembling ſees in him her fate, 

And ſummons all her Force, tho now too late ; F 

Var; Full on his Ship their whole Artill'ry roar 

e In ſuch dread fort it ſeem'd not War bee; ; 

TER 4 Ngainſt the Ch:ef their Efforts all employ, /, 1 
s if twere Conqueſt VERNON to deſtroy: 3 

it q Like Mars the Ht R o on his Deck appears, I 

* Ml D PireCts the Storm, and all the Battle bears, 


4 

| 4 0 a 

„ 3 INCESSANT thus both Sides with. equal | 
ars, Might 2k q 


ers, nd equal * maintain the doubtful Fight; ; 
Swift Spain 


1 8 5 
1 Wm 2 


at 
Er] 
1 

( 


. 
- 


F 
15 
ie 

3 


80 When two Winds from de 33 2 3 
Work up black Clouds, and angry Tae 
form, |. 

With ev'ry driving Blaſt hoarſe Thanders rall, z 
Quick breaks the Light'ning's flaſh from Pole t o 1 at 
Pole; —— 
The whole Horizon takes the bed Glenm | 9 re 

And ev'ry Part by fits appears on F lame. 4 


AT Tength Iberia's baffled Dos Jefon i; tid 
| Remit their Force, and ſcarce. — the War. 
Not VERNON ſo, "till thund'ring on their Walls, 
Thick and more thick he drives his vengeful | 
4: {Wells 3; 
With ſuch reſiſtleſs Force his Ca play, 9 
The Fortreſs ſhakes, the ſhatter d Stone gives wing 4 
The Guns diſmount, the frighted Guards tetire, 
Deſert their Poſts, nor longer dare his Fire: 
The Chief his hardy Tars with Tranſport calls, 
Bids man the Boats, and ſcale th'abandon'd Wals, 3, 
The. hardy Tar with Joy his Chief obeys, 1 
And on the Walls Bri tannia's Croſs diſplays. 


E. His Fort once 2 the reſt for l in- & 
at" 3 
And find his Mercy as his Comps great; 

His ſacred Word once paſs'd, no Villain fears, 
Not * Apolonko trembles for his Ears; ; 


| The Spaniard that cut off Fenkins's Ears. 


(9) 


Againſt the Forts alone his Arms he turns, 


1 T heir Ramparts levels, their F oundations burns, 
EF hoſe Forts, ſo late Hi Hania s Strength and Boaſt, 
my ; 1 o ſmoke 1 in Ruins on her naked Coq. | 
eſts 
0 WI ILST VE R NON thus his Cnantry 8 Foe 
„5 diſarms, 
10 1 ame with the News Bere 8 Chief alarms ; 
5 vel T heir Caſtles ruin'd, as their Forces beat, 
3 rove Britain's Triumph, and their Loſs com- 
ang Levy ur umwelcome News, he knows no 
7 YL . 
var 1 hame and Runen diſtract lis boiling Breaſt. 
alls, What ſhall he do? How wipe away this Stain? 
_ What ? but encounter VERNON on the Main? 
Then ſends a haughty Challenge to his Fleef, 
End madly braves the Force he dreads to meet. 
way, The Challenge read, the HE RO graſps his Sword, 
= Ind, grant th inſulting Spaniard keep his Word; 
1 Frant this, he cries, ye Powers divine; nor more 
ls, Put inſtant Wenn for Carthagend' 8 Shore. 1 
Lale, 1 4 | BEFORE the Port arriv'd; "his Flag * rears, 
| Demands the Fight, but not a Sail appears; 
Moe in his Port, the Boaſter from afar - 3 
ng 1 | 55 the Danger, and declin'd the War. >" 
the fell Tyger, when he's not in Sight, 5 
1 $ wells his 7 — Heart, and dares The Lion 8 
es; ., „ 


Þ ut, foon as e'er the Royal Brute appears, 
gain thinks on his Den, and reaſſumes his Fears. 
9 F A IN 


1 
_—_ 
"ot 
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Swift as the Word the ready Bombs appear, 


> Views the red Tempeſt ruſhing from the Skies, 


Who brav'd a Force they wanted Heart to meet. 


And ſends her. hig te to raze Lorenzo's Walls 3 
Seated on Rocks, th' important Portreſs — 1 


The Shock of ER NO N and his charging 


Vnbars its Gates, nor tempts his utmoſt Rage. 


* 
vg 


10 


FA IN wou'd brave VERNON force him 0 A 
the Main; 
Each Paſs he tries, but tries them all-in vain; mY q c 
Fort behind Fort his trembling Fleet immures, MW 
Whilſt Boom on Boom the Harbour's Mouth ſe- I I 71 
„ A 
Enrag'd at length, as round he caſts * Eyes, YH 
He ſees where Carthagena's Turrets riſe, Mn 
Vows for his Cowardice the Town ſhall pay, 
Then bids Deſtruction from his Mortars play. 


To 


* 


Like Meteors blaze, and float along the Air; 
Burſt o'r th affrighted Town with dreadful Sound, * 
And burſting, ſcatter Deſolation round: ; -* 
The weak Inhabitant, with wild Surprize, 


Curſes the Coward, and his uſeleſs Fleet, 
And now the Place had fall'n the Victor's Prey, 


But Fate diverts his Arms another way; 3 
Britannia's Trade for ſwift Protection calls, 


Where Chagre's Waves divide Peruvia's Lands; , 
But neither Rocks 1 nor Ramparts can ſuſtain . Bu 


Train: 
The Fort, too weak his Thunder to engage, 


Ver ſtill unſung remains another Scene, 


3 
8 

> 4 2 
i yl 1 


Spain once more trembling for her Carthagene 1 3 


Th' al , 
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ET by Attack renew'd, once more methinks J hear 
by Canons, VERNON, thund'ring in my Ear : 
oh! did the tuneful Nine their Bard inſpire 

4 With Numbers, lofty as thy Deeds require, 

. 7 d then each Action of the Day rehearſe, 

VB And draw the Battle raging in my Verſe : 

v Before the Port, conſpicuous ſhouldſt thou ſtand, 


9 In Danger foremoſt, foremoſt in Command; 
Cloſe by thy Side, here Ogle, Leftock there, 
— = Phould rouze their Tars, and animate the War; 
1 E hilſt, as each Chief directs his forceful Balls, 
lere rocks Tago, there St. Philip falls; 


= 'A Pt. Joſepb, Chamba ſwell the dreadful Tale, 
Hand Bocha-Chica laſt begins to fall. 
Frruck at the Sight, within ſhou'd Spain i 
ZDiſmay'd each Heart, each Face aghaſt with 

F Before the Vi&ors ſhou'd her Sons give way, 
Nor e'en her Might' eſt dare diſpute the Day. 
"CY, Not that I'd make the Living all my Care, 

id fing each Hero falling in the War; 

3 4 Each dead Commander I'd to Life recall, 
Preat Aub r, Douglaſs, glorious in their Fall ; 
4 And Vin 1 Colours too ſhou'd drop beneath this 
1 | 4 Ball: 
ut hold, this Taſk to thee the Gods refuſe, 
argin: Keefer d for PO PE's, or for ſome nobler Muſe, 
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3 On the late AcTion at 2 


— 


1 
Pp —_ * 1 R N 


E Sacred Nine, your Aid once more impart, 
LäAſſiſt the Dictates of a Britiſo Heart; 
Nreat Gxox 's Adds I ſing; my Breaft inſpire 
I y as thoſe Ads require. 


ru r Gaul Imperial Charles departed faw, 
Ind fondly hop'd to give all Europe Law; : 
rom Auſtria's Houſe their Crown and Realms to 
| | A d all their Glories with Maria end. 


"1 


3 


Fr usn'p with theſe Hopes, behold! the Arms 
4 of France 
Yo awe Germania's wav' ring States advance; 


(16) 


'The Bojan Chief aſcend th' Imperial Throne, 7 
- And Auſirias Realms in Thought at leaſt hi- 

Own, | 3 # 
Deladed Prince! around their Queen appear _. = 
A Band of Heroes, Strangers all to Fear; Y 
Each from his Side his elitt'ring Faulchion draws, 8 
"1k And vows Adherence to his Sov'reign's Cauſe ; " 
| VPVPovs from her Side till Death he'll ne'er retire, 


But ſerve the Daughter, as he ſerv' d her Sire. 


. 

N o c that ſhe truſts Domeſts * Aid alone, 4 * 

Each juſter Ne:2hþour makes her D his own: 

Firſt, with his Britiſh Troops, ſee! GEORGE 

advance, 3 Fi 

Troops ſtill the Terror and the Scourge of France 

»Oft as he doonv'd of Auſttza's, Houſe the Fall, 

So oft their Force had Sa th'aſpi ring Gaul : $* 

Yet vain he deems their Fox orce, =, thr T — — ** . 
1 5 1 


late, too > hits bell ** his 3 ai feel 3 7 
"Thoſe Chiefs reviv'd in D Aremberg and Stair. "0 
And now the Chiefs by. haſty Marches gain 
The Fields that border on the diſtant Maine, 
Along the filver.Stream their Tents extend, 
There wait the Junction of their Heſfian F riend, 


ME an while beneath N vailles 8 Ek Care, 7 
The French all gay and gaudy move to War:: 
Acroſs the Rhine their deſtin d March purſue, 

| þ now. e g Tots * in View 85 z 

No 


K ow. both their Number, ind Wer Ordet % ſeen; 
hilſt the Maine only tolls his Streafr beth 125 


A Stream Noailles ſhall ſhortly venfitee of wig 2 10 
25 4 And ſtain its Waters with no vulgar Gore. 


Fo R to! the Ga#Ps ambitions Thoughts re 
By one deciſive Blow to end the War: wg pare, 
Wo ring before his Troops Great G ZOR 8 E 35 
1 * PA yes, 
| 7 End Ws the Monarch as his fates Prize 
"FF ancies the Britont to his Force muſt yield, 
7 And hopes by Numbers to obtain the Field. 
GE Baker: Chief ! he ne'r had prov'd their Might, 
1 A Uke their on Lions ſtill untarn'd in F. ight, | 


# * 7 


+4 ru US graſping Lau, which he neer hatf 


x F 
N 


xk 13 


4 be dick, Trades ventures o ef the Nane; 7 011 

5 Auſtria's Troops their D- Arenberg alarms 35 
d Stair awakes Brifauma's Sons to Arms : 
2 before whoſe Van Great Gex E himafelf appears; | 
x (or heeds the Bullets whiſtling in his Ears 3 
"x Eloſe by! his Side beholds 'his Britons fall, 

9 [ct ſtill leads forward to kecgck the Gaul. 

1 4 10% Ar Arie e 
= | A p Bow the Monarch Sai his gli ; 
3 i Sword. 775 81 3 
| as Britons be Men, ” he as! then gives the Word: 
— * wift at the Word Britannia's Troops advance, 
Their Guns all levell'd on the Sons of France; 5, 
Erin by degrees at length they draw ſo nigh, © 
| ike * the Bullets from their Pieces fly ; 5 - 
3 B 4: _ Whilſt, 


* 


618) 


Whilſt Galke's Sons in ev'ry.Quarter bleed, 

And Shouts and Groans promuſcuouſly — 
Till Shouts and Groans and ev'ry — * — 
Are in the Cannon' s deeper Thunder drown'd. 


Ax p now both Hoſts in claſer Fight engage, 9 
The Battle ring to its utmoſt Rage: . 
Whilſt here Britannia 8. there the Troops of 1 V 
| | F r anc E, | > ; 
By turns give backward, and by turns advance; WT! 
Alike reſolv'd, alike Both ſcorn to yield, V1 
But Inch by. Inch diſpute the bloody F ield : M 
Whilſt Gauls and Bri tons Heaps on e are 
And one promiſcuous 9 loads the Plain. 
So, when two warring Winds at once deſcend, 
And for the Empire of the Deep contend, al 
From adverſe Quarters as by turns they blow, HW 
The working Ocean 's driven to and fro, 
Laſh'd by the Surge the Promontories roar, 
And Wrecks and Weeds disfgure all the Shore. 


EAT length 95 Gallic Chief, obſerving where 6 
Bri tannia's King in Perſon rouz d the War, "= 
Strait to attack the Quarter thus he cheers IF 
His Troops, but-moſt his Sable Muſqueteers; i 1 
«© Where are thoſe Arms, he —_ {o wont to kill? 4 | 
5 * Where now, iy Markſmen, all all your boaſted i ae 
Skill? I 
7 Hither, if ought as yet remain, advance; 1 1 
„One Ball well aim 'd Ay! . Ne e Day t roll 
France e 7 
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Cam and ſerene amidſt his raging Bands, 
Lol where the Monarch iſſues his Commands 3 
There could we reach him in the martial Strife, 
And end at once his Battles and his Life, 
Think what Advantages muſt thence accrue? 
To me what Glory, what Rewards to you? 
® You ſaw the Horſe, the Trappings he beſtrode, 
When to the Field before his Troops he rode; 
By whatſoever Hand the Monarch dies 
1 | That 13 2 thoſe Trappings are the Victor 9 
9 1 e; | 
or deem that Horſe, thoſe Trappings, all the 
r 
Thouſands of Livres ſhall reward his Toil. | 
Tn vs ſpoke the Chief ; and with collected "ny 
3 * on Great GEORGE his Gauls point all their. 
I I 
6 de Monarchs Life alone is now their Aim, 
4 1 hilſt Hopes of Conqueſt ev'ry Breaſt inflame: 
Sur Th is the Shock, fo deſp'rate the Attack, 
rannia's Sons recede ſome Paces back. 
: F Ich Grief Great GEORGE We their Raiks 
1 8 pri ings to the Charge and trait retrieves the Das. 
4 Br tons, for ſhame, he cries; to whom d'ye yield? 
ne Mot thus your Fathers fought at Creſi's Field 3 
ſted 4 Not thus the doubtful Day gave tamely oer, 
46 When. Iſter's Stream ran red with Gallick Gore, 


q m NG with theſe keen RebukeshisBrizons burn 
9 | with new Fury to the Charge returnz ——- 
aum 2 | Now 
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Now Sword in Hand renew the Attack, and fan | 
With Rage redoubled on the vaunting Gaul; 
Open to YVi#ry by meer Force their Way, * 
Break their ſtrong Line, and turn the doubtful Day. 


Lack oy, 235 7 Xx 
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GALLIA, the Fight unable to maintain, | 7 | 
Retires in wild Diſorder tow'rds the Maine; ay 
=_ | Paſſes the Stream her broken Troops to fave, 
1x Tho' in the Paſſage Thouſands find a Grave. 


Nor that the van quiſh'd Gauls here fall alone, 2A 
The Victors too Fat Clayton's Loſs bemoan; Mm 
Train'd up to War, and harden'd from a Child, 
The Daring Briton at each Danger ſmil'd; n 


To him each Art, each Stratagem was known, 1 
nn And all the Buſineſs of the Field his own. 1 . 
_ . Brave. Chief ! ſtill foremaſt in the martial Strife, Say 
= An Eye he loſt before, and now his Life : a 
The hardy Vet ran o'er him ſheds a Tear, K 
And owns that Congueſ# may be bought too dear. 6; 
| 1 2 V | 
Bur = my Muſe, ſhall I each Act -m [ Wh 
And do ſtrict Juſtice to each Hero's Name? * * 
= How draw that Warmth with which the Foe 1 
4 When the Ball graz d upon the Auſtrian's Brea: 1 ln 'Sa 
Or youthful WI IL LI Ax ruſhing to the Fight, Me. 
And Britain's Monarch kindling at the Sight? 
Tho wounded, greatly ſcorning to retire, 27 
In Courage ſcarce inferior to his Sire. * r. 
5 2 So when Antilochus, his darling Boy, | 
3 Bencath his Eye engag d the Sons of 7. oy, 
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ach gallant Becd with Tranſports Ne for view 
nn Een His Vigor in his Son fehew'd, © a 


4 Non muſt I here advent rous Brun, beet 
aean tho' his Rank, and undiſtin anguiſh” d, =” 
„ ch were his Deeds, if we; may credit Fame, 4 
I b might adorn the nobleft Britiſh Name: 1 it 
= Ip Grief and tine Re fav his Colours lc . 
* a ſpurr'd üs 10 5 amidft a Gallick Hat; 5 
4 om the proud captive Standard fore. 
A pd ſafe in Triumph to 10 10 Britetis bore.- 3 
ant, bad Nfandrch, with thy Vaunts g £0 n, 
14, 1 | $a boaſt thoſe Viet ries which "thou ne er hai 
. "*F won K DTISCLL TY 6 
þ how Wh Aller betete thy Attny 125 5 BRA. 
Say William, D' Aremberg, na 22 is dead ; 
1 © too Great G EORGE Was ound * the 
F f Slain, 
4 bo eager all to meet thy Troops again. 


J Dl 3 T, if Succeſs has crown'd the Gallick Arms, 
"= What means that Murmur which * Ear alarms i ? 
ally hear ? | 

5 from each Eye incefluntd ſtreams the Tear? ? 
= Sable half your Kingdom why d'you fee ? 

1 e theſe the Signs or Fruits of Victory 4 

7 

1 7. guided Prince! for once a Foe believe, 

3 Wor hope thy Subjects always to deceive ; 

n thy. own flying Gauls e er long ſhall tell, 

Danger how W Thin fell; 
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And Trenck and Mentzel, who their Rout purſue 43 3 
Shall by! their Pandours prove the Tale too true. 


TuEN cer too late to Boja turn thy Eyes, 
And ſee what Scenes of Miſery ariſe: 7 
Fair Boja, ruin'd for her Sqv'reign's Crimes, 'v 
And let her Ruin make thee wiſe betimes ; 
Wiſe, e' er the Auſtrian Troops yet paſs the Rhine, © 
And both the Chiefs their friendly Forces join. 
Whilſt yet their Armies on thy Borders ſtand, 
Fer yet they iſſue forth the dread Command, 
And Fire 1h Sword wide-ſpreading waſte th 

Lan Wah 327 
E'er yet thy Paris ſhare 6 Ante s Fate, iv 
And * and GEORGE: come chundring at 2 
her Gate. Da 
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B. The following OD Es are publiſh'd in the 
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I. 
As E is the drowning Sailer's Cry, 
In the wide Adriat:ck toſt; 
men now no friendly Port is nigh, 
And Sight of ev "ry Star is loſt, 


þ Swiſs, ſworn Enemy to Peace, 
Permania's Sons to C inur'd, 
vwiſh midſt their Fatigues for Eaſe; 
Eaſe, not to be with Gems procur'd, 
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To Alt the Tomults. of the NG oY 

Riches are vain and uſeleſs Things ; = 

„ Nor can the Uſher's Rod controul = 
Thoſe Cares, that haunt the Courts of Kin $ 3 1 
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IV. 
That Man alone is Met bleſt, 


Who's eaſy with his little Store: 
Baſe Fears ne er diſcompoſe his Reſt, 


Nor baſer Thirſt of getting more. 


* 


* 


Recall thy diſtant Views, 3 Man, 
| Nor let thy Mind on Follies roam; 
= Thy Life, remember, s but a 8 

1 0 thy Thoughts ſo far fr om home? 
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Why will the Wretch his Country run ? 
Vain are his Hopes abroad to imd 
Repo ſe; or there his Cares to nun, 

Fuer be can't leave himſelf behind. 


at tho we mount the Racer's Breed. | 


or board | the Veſſel under Sail ?, ©! . | 
| he Roe muſt y ield to Care for 8 "TH - 
in: Whoſe Pace — the driving Gale. 4 
VIII. | 

he preſent Time be ſure t enjoy, _ _ . 

| Since that alone is in your Pow'r; „ 

Pur Mirth let no fad Thoughts deſtroy,, 
Jof what may be another Hourỹt. 1 
| Er IS * in 's Prime was cropt by Death, 
0 is Father lingred Life away 

d Fate, which now demands your Breath, 

dd to mine another Day. 
1e: | c | 
5 5 3 — 

| u, born to an immenſe Eſtate, 

And bleſt with all this World can give, Yo 
£ dvantages deny'd by Fate 
ar o me) in State and Splendor dive: . 50143] 6 
A 24 XI, Whilſt _ 

* The Black Prince. > . 
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the Fitſt Book of -_ 
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s fäaithleſs Paris ofer the Seas 3 
NK HELEN his beauteous Prize conveys, = 
Old Nereus damps his Joy; 
Lille the Wind, he calms the Deep; 
en, whilſt all Nature ſeems aſlee 
| Thus ſings the Fates of 7 roy. 
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In Arms upon your Shore; 
prn One and All ne'er to forſake 
Frege till this your Match they break, 
m's Realm 's no more. + 
C > * EY 
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Behold the Men! in what a Heat? 
Behold the Horſes! how they ſweat ? 
What Ruin to thy Nation? 
Pallas with Chariot, Helm and Shield, 
In Wrath already takes the Field, 
| And threats your Deſolation. 
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IV. 


Preſuming on ſoft Venus Care, 

Tho' ſafe awhile, to pleaſe the Fair 

; You ſummon all your Art; 

Now bid your Hair in Ringlets play, = 

Now tune your Harp and chant ſome ** 
That 3 s her Heart, . 


— * i * 


V. 


Coop'd in your Chamber, cho you fear 
Nor he light Dart, nor heavy Spear, 
And Ajax Pace defy; 
Yet know that one Day fall you muſt,. - | 
| Tho late it be, and ſoil'd in Duſt 
3 | Thoſe beauteous Curls muſt lie. : ct 
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VI. 


ESTOR, ULYSSEs, doſt not fee? 
Confuſion to thy Race and Thee: 
Bold Teucer with his Bow _ 
unts thee; and Sthenelus well eil 
ub Horſe or Foot to take the Field; 
Merion too thou'lt know. - 


VII. 
zehold Tydides, all on Fire, 
And braver than his valiant Sire, 
Purſues thee midſt the Fight; 
dim, as a Stag the Wolf, with Fear- 


4 


4 ting you'll fly: Ah! to your Dear 
| You promis 4 — ) ſuch Sight. 


VIII. 
ICHILLES Wrath may ſtay your Fate, 
d give to Troy a longer Date, 
Yet once Ten Winters paſt : 
The Time is come; fo Fate requires, 
d the juſt Gods, that Grecian Fi ires 
Shall Lion burn at laſt. 


3 2 | 2 
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ME: the F ourth Book of 
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TRANSLATED. 


1 red v0 bak | Tlion 

\ . 3 13 POL Har 
MAGINE not what here I write 

Will trait be loſt in endleſs Night, 83 And 

Becauſe the Methods new ; © - The 


The Bays tho' Hom E R juſtly claim, 
To. Pindar and Alceus' Name 
'Yau'll grant their Praiſe is due, 


— 


Simoni des, Andcreum 8 "POM 5 4 
I Has yet withſtood the Force of Time, 5 And 
| =” 4 eg as is his Thought; 8 Fror 
Paſſion ſtill breathes throughout the Whole, 
* Each Line inſpires, and lives the Soul 
4 Of what ſoft Sappho wrote, | 
Lis III. HELEN 


8 


UI. * 


Hcg on eng 3 br, tet trick 
And pln d ya a Train; at | 
Teucer too, tho':the firſt we know, | $77 0k 


Was not the firft that drew a Bow 1043 4isdlF 


On the Embattled Plain. 


ion was not the a Town 1 


Harraſs d with War, by War bedr, mes 


Nor, Capaneus, ay Heir, 510191: 
And great Idomenens. of ein, 
The only Two whoſe Wars were meet * 
10 be the Mu sz's C e. KT 3 | 


r 
HEC TOR was not thesen whe! ſtooc 


With his bold Brother bath'd in Blood; 


Each prodigal of Life, i. - Tp 
And bravely fighting in the Field, A 
From all the Woes of War to ſhield - i; 5 32.010 

His Children and * WWW 


4 ͤͥ Many 


* 2 

Many brave Men, as — ae, rern el 

Liv'd before Agamemnoms Days; Ln N pt Th 

Blut all are dead to Fame, 10 N 5 

For want of ſacred Bards Ver ol; 0 hs WI 

Their glorious Actions to rehearſe, 40.0 27% WW Ti 

| And eternize their Name. 5 4 7 9 "I 
VII. 

pt Is 

From Sloth but little differs Worth, S Cal 

While to the World it ſhines not forth; 1 

Ĩ berefore ſhall not, my _ Bol 

In this my Verſe denied a Place, n e WI 


Thy Labours unregarded n 
And in Oblivion end. F 


—_— W 

A Soul thou haſt by Nature great 4 5 
Suited to ev'ry various State. v 
Which nought can diſcompoſe; 3 


When thou'rt his Judge, the Villain fears; 
Money which Sway Oer all thin gs bears, 
No — on thee knows. 


wy. 
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| IX. Other 


1 3 „ 
1 N 445 r 5 


Others fulfil their . affign d, | 
4 Thou till art Conſul in thy Mind; ae 
And Judges juſt and fades | 241444 | 


When ſcorning Bribes, their Way they force b 
Through all that would obſtruct their Courſe, 3 
Have only copied Thee. | 
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Is any Lord of an. Eftate ? x 1 - 
Call him not Happy ; he's but Great: Rk 4 

Or, would you not abuſe it,, — 
Boldly to him the Term apply, © © 10 * 
Who ſhares each Bleſſing of the * 


= 
* *- 
With Wiſdom how to-uſe 1 It, 4 <7 
2 * — * 
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1 a 931 * E _— d 
* 5 . 1 
. * . 4 bs 1 7 32. 
2 p 9 'T 
XI b | | | ; | : ; 
og Ot. | » | {ſe BHS e ? | 
5 pe : i ; re 3 
C « +4 ” 5 v * - _ ; — . — E 15 * 


e Poverty A A 
5 To whom a.ſhameful Act is 8 „ 3 


More horrible than Death; _ 
Woybo ſtill is ready to defend i 


; With Lite his 1 1 or his TY vil a 2 : o | . 
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The NINETBENTH ODE. 


g ot the Thad Book of 


H O R A C E 


TRANSLATED. 
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HE "RS "twixt Saha his 8 
| And Codrus for his Country lain; 100 
The Battles fought round facred Troy, 
And Aacus, your Pen employ : 
Yet not a word, I think, .you've ſaid, 
How the beſt Claret's to de had: 
You name no Sign, appoint no Street,, — 
Where in an Ev ning Friends may meet; 
Nor reckon up how much twill coſt 
This Weather to keep out the Froſt. 
To the New. Moon, Boy, quick, a Glaſs ; 
Nor ſhall undrank the Midnight paſs: 
Another to Muræna ſtrait 
The Augur's Health, Boy, muſt not wait. 
No flachen here; take off your Wine; % 
The Rule of Drinking 8 Three or Nine. 5 


a 1 
7 - - 
The «v3 


(5 


The Muſe's + Boney Vot'ry, 8 5 1 
18 bs Three times There: 2] | 


Three ; are his Stint, nor takes he more. 
I'm for a;Night on't;-put it round; 
Why don't the Horns and Trumpets ſound ? 


Their Strings why don't the le ſtrike? 
All lazy Fillers” I diſlke e: 
Drawer, Be quick; ſome Roſes dds; ; 
We'll have our Frolick , nor care 
Tho Lycas and the Neighbours hear. 
Thee, Telephus, with th by curl'd Hair 


Charmigg; Thee, like the Ev'ning, Fair, 
Chloe jult ripe courts to her Arms, 
And me my Ghc'ra's Beauty warms. 
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Yet 

The NINTH. ODE Old 

| Still 
1 7 of the Second Book of For 
TRANSLATED. The 

A po Rat 

| e Th 
HOW'RS don't ſtill drench the thirſty Plain, I Ni 


Nor Guſts of Wind ſtill toſs the Main; 
Each Month throughout the Year 
Armenia's Icicles don't laſt, 
Nor Trees ſtill bend with Bar Blaſt, 
Or of their Leaves ſtand bare. 


0. 
But you your Myfe's Death deplore, 


Nor give your — Numbers o'er, 
Whether the parting Day 
Fair Veſper cloſe; or Morning near, 
He fly the Sun, and diſappear 
| Before his Rronger Ray. 
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Yet for bis Darling $ Loſs, in Tears | 

Old Neftor 11 * 7 5 all his Vears; ; 
Nor did his Friends of T; roy 

Still inconſolable remain 

For Troilus ſtretched on the Plain 

Dntimely yet a Boy. 


> 


Then ceaſe theſe Plaints, and in your Verſe 
Rather great Cæ s A R's Acts rehearſe; 
Draw to his Conqueſts join'd 
Th' Euphrates humbled as. it runs, 
Niphates Snows, and Scythia's Sons Ds 
3 narrow Bounds confin d. +4 


Yet 
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The FIRST 0p 


8 the Second Book of ˙ 


HOR * 0 E 


TRANSLATED. 


| 1. 
UR civil Diſcords you relate, 


64 


That from Mztellus take their Date; 


Each Party's Faults declare, 

What Pleas were for their Conduct brought, 

What Steps were took, e er yet they fought 
And came to open War. 


* 


The Sport of Fortune, ſtill a Cheat, 

The faithleſs F riendſhips of the Great, 
And Arms diftain'd with Gore 

Unexpiated you fing ; and tread, 

| Day 74 rous as 'tis, where Aſhes ſpread 

Hot Embers cover o'er, 


III. Awhile 
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And 
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Now 
Now 


Start 
As or 
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Awhile the Theatre forb ear, 8 

And make the Mies leſs your Carr _*' 

When once the publick Peace | 1 

Is by your Means teſtor d, an ex, 

Th important Theme you ſhall purſue 1 1 
In Strains that equal Grecce. ns 


If Pollo in their Cauſe 

Dejected Culprits loſe their Fears; 
Senates with Joy attend | 
To thy Advice, while for thy Head 
Chaplets of Laurel ne'er to fade 
Dalmatick Conqueſts ſend, 


\ 


Now the Horn's hoarſer Threats I hear; 
Now the ſhrill Tr 
Now Steeds 
Start at the Sun's reflected Blaze, 
As on their Rider's Arms it plays, 
And blinds their dazzled Sh. 
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VE; | 

Now midſt the Battle's Rage and Heat Bu 

Heroes I ſee, with Duſt and Sweat 2277 Fo 

Gloriouſly foil'd and foul; - 

The World by dint of Arms en, 11.71 1s 

3 And brought the Victor's Cauſe to own, © A 4 

= | All, all but CAT o's Sul. 

1 vn. 


Juno, and ev'ry Guardian Pow'r, 
That quitted Africk heretofore, 
Too weak her Sons to fave; | 
Ample Revenge at length have ta'en, 
An the proud Victor's Offspring lain 
In Heaps on Fugurth — 8 


VIII. 


Each Field, a Field of Sepulchres, 
Fat with our Gore, atteſts our Wars ; J 
The Mede has underſtood 
Hefperia's Fall; whilſt ev'ry Se, | 
Each Gulph, each Stream, each Coaſt we ſce 
Diſcolour'd with our Blood. | | 


U 


IX. But 


But hold, raſh Muſe; nor quit your SE 
For ſolemn Strains of Cear Birth ; . _ _- 
Chiiſe ſome leſs tragick Theme; 8 Ts vl 
In a cool Grot with me, your Lays e A 
Adapt to gay Dione's Praiſe, 3 | 0 
Or gayer Venus Name. FE 
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H O R A C E 


TRANSLATED. 


ITHIN my Houſe no Roofs have I, 
Of glitt'ring Gold or Ivory ; 

Een tien Beams I cannot boaſt, 

By Columns prope from Afric's Coaſt; . 
Nor have I ſeiz d on Afia's Throne, 

My Title doubtful and unknown; 

Nor does my Clients Coſt and Care 

Provide rich Purples for my Wear. 

"Honeſt I am; of Wit I've Store, 
And the Rich-court me tho' I'm 

= Juſt plac'd above the Reach of Was. 
TNoogke more I teize the Gods to grant; 
Nought more of my great Friend requeſt, 
In my ſmall Farm ſupremely bleſt. 

Day follows cloſe and drives on Day, 

New Moons too haſten to decay : 


Marbles | 
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The Bazan Beach, aàt any Charge; 5417 


Too ſmall at preſent, you enlarge : : 
What, that you {till remove his Bounds, ER 
Encroaching on your Neighbour s Grounds ? =Y 


| Promethas pats 


1 


Marbles and Stones our Boſom ſhare ; 3 mn 
bed eber. 1 
Or ek zone Schemes and the you Taye =P 2 ol 


One Foot rays in the Grave, 


Whilſt Huſband, Wife, and Children too, 1 
Nay een the con rn out for you. EL. es 
Yet each ti er, after all, 3 

Muſt quit 3 own for Pluto's Hall; 


Which for a Truth, ſince we ai Pr 


What ſignifies all this ado ? 
His Length and Breadth we give the Poor, 
And Sons of Kings can havè no more. 


With (Baron, te 9 old are. vain 1 FN 
To br: ibe a Kt ain; 1 e. 
ge I 5 Ang Dot 1 
utalus, We. ; 45 y * | 174 7 | by. 
And his proud Race, by -hi CORD enn er. . XA 
Soon as the poor M abour ends, rs 


Call'd or not call be. fall Wang 91 0 108 1 5 


4 - 11 WIE 911 24 FIJ ai 18 Pon 79 — 1 2 
* 
* = 
II . 
8 | 1 * 
? ? —.— * — 
5 — 
4 11. 4 4 iv ; bf 0 4434 3. 41110 "4 
OLE: HQ ri * h 
147 2 x 4 . 4 E 
545. (333 1: IN 
„ . 
PTY * 4 þ 4 
1515001 4 * J 4 IF 3 5 9 
LK 
N 4 4 * 5 3 
7 A + he 4. $8 
25 The . 
: | } 
. of J i ta . } H * 
a * 
1 3 


46 ) 


22 2 22 NE 25 EEE 8 


The + Tweny nth 0 D * 


ot the Third, tak « by + 


n — 


* 
— 9 f oO — - * 0 
S 1 [Oe »- 7 : « - - 
a en nne ' 
. 4 bh. . * * «4 . $$ . L . » 3 
y * PY 7 » % , g : 
Ca —— : Fe - N — 1 ” 7 — 4 — F g 
\ _ wv. 7 #7 _— * * 
— — 98 
6 . - 9 1 94 a 
4 ; A. 28 k 1905 2 i 4 8 
* L 1 * | 
£ 7 


| 4 - 1 N * 
N „ 1 42 hn⁰⁰ h% 4 eee 
. * . ” Ws * * 
, Ts Pry * 4 6 10 Py > £ \ 444 ' 
AT Wick v# 1d J. 12 f 5 : * 


11 — tw 


PRUNG from the Royal Tuſcan Libs 
Dear Friend, a Caſk of mellow Wine St 3 
Ne'er broach d awaits your . 

The Ointment's ready for your Hair, N 2 

For Roſes too I've Glen re 

1 — retard your _ 7 


I. k 


From Tibur, Tf 8 proud Height, 5 8 
And 22 withdraw your Sight, * 


Leave, what too often cloys, 
Your Plenty ; quit your ſtately Dome, 
r ceaſe to admire in happy Rome 
Her Hurry, * 1 - 
>: I. 1 4 


(47) 


'Tis oft a Pleaſure to the Great, %% 7, 108 
For ſome time to put off their State 3 817. 7 
In a ſmall Cott e er now, JS. 

A Treat of plain and homely Fare. ri} bak 
Has from their Boſom baniſh'd G Pe 
And clear d their, n Brow. 25d 


1 y Mn ds. 


His hidden Fire now v Cepheus ſhows, 
Now Leo rages, Procyon glows, .  _ 
The Sun now brings hot Days; 7 
Whilſt the Stream's Side, or Tuft of Trees 
Faint Cattle ſeek, tho ſcarce a Breeze 
Along the River rays. Mick oa 


The City's Welfare's all your G, 124 af --4 
For her alone you ſeem to fear, ET -. 
Leſt Perfia's diſtant. Lands „ 
Should for the Field their r Prepare, IX 2 
| And Tanais, to join the War, ez "vo 7 1 5 * 
Send forth his. * Bade. 15 e 


32 — 5 
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DB y- Fut uture 


( 26). 
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Future Events, in! darkeſt Night, 0 Ti 
Wiſe Providence: from human Sehe 011 t 0" 
Has purpoſely.conceaPd di! cit u fl 


And ſmiles, whene'er ae rare to 1691 T 
Into thoſe Things we Fey tO * 2 rl riot 2 
That muſt not be reveaP'd, - bf 
| "ll: 
The preſent Time yours only, deem, bitt ail 
Futurity is like a Stream 8 
Now ſtealing to the. Main, 2 ads | 
Now rolling with impetuous 8 Mitte 


Stones, Trees, Herds, Houſes to the Deep, - mY 
When, ſwoln wich ſudden Rain, OLA 


VIII. . 


Its wonted Bounds It ys SI aft 
The Country ecchoing with its Roar, in 190 10 
Still ee he'll| be, 44 | 
And his own Maſter, who cin ſay 85 101 Ficken 
Each Ev'ning, I have liv'd * a be 
ö To-morrow Fove, for me, has? 


i 


- 


- 
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1 
May let the Sun his Beans d dif 
Or eil! in Clouds his chearing Ray ; 
Yet ſhall he not make vain 
That, to which Time has ſet his Seal, 
This he wants Power to repeal, 


Nor ſhall undo again. 
F rp, ſtill bent to tyrannize, 

rt with human Miſeries, 

Frail Honours now on me 
Unſparingly beſtow¾s, and then 


Her Gifts reſuming ſhifts the Scene, 
And grows as kind to thee. 


XI. : 
She's welcome while the deigns to ſtay; 3 
If ſhe takes Wing, and flies away, 
Her Favours I reſign. 
Wrapt up in Virtue, no Reward . 


I < court, A Dowry I regard, 
80 I but make her mine, 


X. 
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5 XII. 
When ſtrong Weſt Winds the Deep deform, 
a And the Maſt groans beneath the Storm, 


The Scene affects not me: CE s 

 Bart'ring with Heav'n, let others fly _ $5 

Io Pray'rs and Vows; no Wares have. I 
Teenrich the greedy: 1 


XIII. 


Tho' Dangers roll- on. ev 'ry Side, 
Safe in my Skiff I'll ſtem the Tide, 
. And brave the wild Uproar ; 
Till with a timely ſpringing Gale, 
The Twins of Leda ſwell my Sail, 


And waft me to the Shore. 
1 
A 
2 'T 
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; "I 3 | 
EAR F * and Linguiſt, 70 ll enquire, 


When Flow'rs and-Incenſe here you ſee, 
What means the Altar and the Fire? 


And what's the Firſt of March ta me . p 


| Y II. | 
No marry'd Man I am, tis true; ene 
Vet for my Life preſery' d this Day, 
A Feaſt and Milk-white Goat is due 


'To Bacchus, 9 my Vow I _ 


3 I. i co 
This Day, a Feſtival each Year, © = 
Shall broach a Caſk, . which by its Date . 


The rip ning Smoke began to bear, 


When Tullus ſway'd the Roman State. 
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Your Friend's alive, then drink away 
Until to-morow's Dawn appear: 

The Taper ſhall ſupply the Day; 
We ll have no Noiſe or Quarrels here. 


v. 


About the City ceaſe your Care: 
The Dacian Cotiſo is ſlain; 

The Medes, amongſt themſelves at War, 
With one another heap the Plain. 


\ 5 
1 - 


Tho' long ſhe brav'd our Force in Fight, 
To Chains at laſt Cantabria yields: 
The Scythians too prepare for Flight, 


Unſtring their Bows, and quit the Fields. 


Awhile the Miniſter forget; 
To preſent Mirth alone attend: 

To others leave the Cares of State; 
Enjoy your Bottle and your Friend, * 
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The FIFTEENTH ODE 


Of the Third Book of 


II O R A E 


"= NT „„ ok. et. 


I MITATED. 


OR ge your. Follies all give o' er, 
Unleſs too ſoon you deem Threeſcore: 

Adieu to Gallantry and Airs, 

Think on your End, and mind your Pray rs, 

Are you fit Company for Girls? 

As fit as Whitings Eyes for Pearls. © 

A hundred Things your Bett may "M 

With Grace, which loſe that Grace in you. 


From Houle to Houſe tho' Sixteen roam, 


| Yet Sixty ſure may ſtay at Home. 

What if the Step her Beauty warms, 

And gives each Feature double Charms? 
Muſt you too preſently advance, 

And limpittg hobble out a Dance ? 

Your Silks then wiſely lay aſide, 2 
Go veil in Norwich Crape your Pride "I, 


Vet ſtill methinks your Head's too gay, 


LE! 
4 
* 
2. 
. 
5 
* 


Thoſe Ribbands may be thrown away? 


For know, tho Wine moſt Palates pleaſe, 
Vet few Folks chuſe to drink the Lees., 
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H E afeſt Way thro' Life to "REY 


5 Is neither fal ta chuſe the Deep, 
The Nor, whilſt impending Storms we fear, 
a Too near the PT Shore to creep. re & 


65 3 

Whoe'er obſerves the Golden Mean, 
To Wiſdom and her Rules attends : 
Small tho' it be, his Houſe 1s clean ; cy 
Nor raiſes Envy in his Friends. 2 


: 
4 4 ' — AS * 
5 MW. ˖· 09 yo ave 11 
: „„ 
a * 8 8 1 * 
With ev'ry y Wig the Cedar tall 3 
en 


Is tian to'bend; the Tower's Hecht 
Serves only to increaſe its Fall, 
* Bolts from Fove on Mountains light. 
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IV. The | 


W 4 
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N : 7 
0 , 5 
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The Man prepar'd for Fortune's Wiles, 28 


Her Frowns thro' Hope diſdains to fear; ; 
But if ſhe change her . Face to Smiles, 
'Tis then he thin ſome Danger ne Near. 


1 * wer” N | * "4 4 * 
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1 ; * 3 
e t * — 1 \ 
2. * — „ — *% A 


Now ſtormy Winter Jove brings on, 
Obſcuring Phæbus chearful "3s ; 
Now with his Nod the Clouds are gone, 

"mo he Sun breaks out, and all is 8. 


. * ep * * 7 


„ü“ 


The preſent Hour may Sorrow brin g3 
But therefore muſt the next do ſo? 
The Muſes don't ſtill ſtrike the String, 


Nor ſtill Ano bend his Bow. . 
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x Times of rene 535 the Man; 

Af driven by too ſtrong a Gale, 

Make the beſt Uſe, of. it you can 
And wiſely furl your felling Sail, 
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1. 0 
HEN Mis you 8 my Rival 8 Gd 1 
His roſy Cheeks; and well turn'd Arm: 


I 
— 


8 My riſing Spleen I ee contain, "IN 
* Nor Senſe nor Colour then rcemain n 
ars ſtealing from me tod, betray, UL VV; WEL 


* 


With what ſlow Fires I waſte Wan BN 2: 
I' burn, when he with rude Careſs 2T n 
And drunken Fondneſs eee ee Ds, 15 244 20 07 DE 
Or, as the Bliſs he raging ſips, 11 21 9395 
Imp rints his Teeth upon your Lips. 
| Yet don't, my Fair-one,” think he'll prove 57 
1 Still conſtant, and you only love; 5 
Who cou'd thoſe Lips ſo fudely en, "ith 
Thoſe Lips as Cytherea's ſwecet. 125 nail 
Happy, thrice happy may we name 
The Pair, whoſe Paſſion's ſtill the ame! ti Bey ; 
I No Quarrels'&er diſtract their Peace; nil 
Death only makes their Union ceaſe, {A *. 
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The Eleventh 95 D E 
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W 
O more, Pas Friend; perplex y our Brain Ar 
With Soy thia's Sons, or . Spain, 
What Meaſures they purſue : 
The Adriatick is between; 
Whate'er they plot or do, the Scene 
Is far remov'd from vou. 1 
„Life's but a Span, it's Wants ate bew, wv 
+Then prithee make not this ado; W 


Youth's Bloom will ſoon be 0 ;- 

And i in is room old Age come on; 

When lo! the Joys of Love are gone, 
And Sleep is ſweet no more. 


— 


- . 
ing, 
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1 — 

III. 

, wa > 
DD. 


FR 8 does not ſtill the file's appear, 


Nor the bright Moon one Viſage wear ; ; 
Why wilt thou rack thy Brain? 


To fathom the Deſigns of Heav'n 


Was never to a Mortal An; 
Thy Search is all in vain. 


IV. 


Why don't we rather, ſtretch'd at Eaſe 
Beneath the Shade of yonder Trees, 
Enjoy Life while we may; 


With Oils and Roſes ſcent our Hair, 


And thus deyoid of 'Thought and Care, 
In Drinking ſpend the Day. 


v. 
The Jolly God of Wine controuls 


Each Care that broods o'er mortal Souls: | 


What Boy is there to wait: 
Who ſhall attend us as we Dine, 
With the next Stream to mix our Wine, 
And quench its * Heat? 


E 


bring along, 


1 The wand' ring Fair w 
3 To entertain us with a Song? 
WM Let her her Head attire 
b Like Sparta's Daughters, if ſhe pleaſe ; 3 
4 Me ſtand on no ſuch Points as theſe, 
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F Fortune, Delli, prove abies 

Let not her Frowns deject your Mind! 5 
Nor raiſe your Hopes too high, 
Building on her deceitful Smiles : 
Conſider various are her Wiles, 
And you were born to die, 


Whether your Days Jah choſe to 5 bs 


In Melancholy watt End; 8 
Or in ſome priyate Feld, 3 
On each returning Feſtival, HITS : oe 
Yourſelf and Friends with Wine OY 42. 
IRE beſt your Cellars yield ; | 7 


E 2 III. Where 


(62 


WW II. 
Where the white Poplar and tall Pine 


Their Branches lovingly entwine, 
And form a pleaſant Shade; 
Where Rills in winding Channels ſtray, 
And guggling work and force their — 
Along the verdant Mead: F 


IV. 


Hither your Wines and Chants bring, 
And the ſhort Glory of the Spring, 

The Roſes fragrant Flow'r ; 
Whilſt both your Income and your Years, 


And the three Siſters fatal Shears 
Yet leave it in your Pow'r. 


V. 
Your Lands and Houſes you muſt leave, 


Your Villa waſh'd by Tybur's Wave; 
Your Riches without End, 


Heap'd up by you with Thou oht and Care, 


Believe me, tg your joyful Heir 
Muſt all . I * 


| * 
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Say where the mighty Diff rence . 5 

Whether amongſt the Sons of Men 

| You claim the foremoſt Place ? 

Or meanly born reſign your Breath 

On the cold Earth, fince after Death 2 
All vain Diſtinctions ceaſe 1 — 


VIS 4-14 1 


Death knows nor Pity, nor Remorſe; 4 
All ſoon or late muſt feel his Force; q 

Charon, as from the Urn _ +5 4:30 
Of Fate leaps forth each Mortal's Lot, 


Seizes, and wafts him in his Boat 8 6 
＋T hither, whence none. return. . 2605- as 2 
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0 * ger . the World afraid, 3 
Daß Friend, indulge this fooliſh Shame; ; 


What if Folks ſay you've Kiſs d your Maid, 
Haughty Achilles did the fame. 


II. 
Great Ajax Heart Tecmeſſa won, 

Tho' but the Captive of his Arms; 
Caſſandra too, for Atreus' Son, 

Tho' forc'd before, had Rill her Charms; j 


III. 
When now * Armies owerthrown, 
And Hector, Troy's Support and Stay, 


| Sretch'd in the Duſt, had left the Town 
To the faint Greeks an eaſy Prey. 


IV. Wo 


\y* 


„ © ,-» * * * * r ” 
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Who knows what Honour ſhe may bring 
To one in your exalted State? | 
Sure ſhe's the 8 of ſome King, 
And mourns her inàuſpicious Fate. 


. 


Never believe that one ſo chaſte 
Was either baſely bred or born; 
That ſhe on whom your Love you've plac'd, 
Cou'd owe her Birth to one you'd ſcorn. 


Her Face and well-tutn d Shape I pri: 
Vet let not this alarm Vour Breaſt; 8 


0 „ * 


The Time o Day with me is paſt. 
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Deſire elſewhere thoſe Charms might raiſe, mo” 
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Seb see GILLES Se eres e 
The TWELFTH ODE 


of Fo: Firſt Book of. 


H O E n © E 


TRANSLATED. 


308 65 


1 AT Chief or Hero A * chuſe 
In Strains ſublime; to celebrate? 
What Godhead ? Say whoſe Name, O Muſe, 
The wanton 'Eccho al 58 8 hs ES 


In Helicor s' or Pindus Shade, | 
Or Hemus for its Cold renown'd, 
Where Orpheus tun'd his Lyre ('tis faid) 
And ſtrait the Trees obey'd the Sound, 


III. 


Who 8 ag Mother's 8 Seil, 
Con d ſtop ſwift Torrents with his Song; 
The whiſtling Tempeſt's Fury till, 
A __ the — Oaks along. FOO 
10 


3 2 


. vb. 


( 67)! 


9 
To what ſhall I adapt my Voice? | - 


What Subject rather chuſe to-fing ? \- 
Than what our Fathers made-their Choice; 


. * 


| 0 


Great „ of Men and Gods the King; 50 


1 


Who o'er this Globe extends his Sway, 


[ 


Wiſely diſpoſing all Things here; 
Whoſe Nod the raging Seas bey, 


Who gives its Seaſons to the Year. 5414 . 


1 


Than whom nought greater can ariſe, 
0 to whom no Being's known; W 
Vet = 


e next Honours of the Skies 


Minerva claims, and calls her:-own. -*-' 


VII. 


Nor ſhall thy Brav'ry in my Verſe, 
Bold Bacchus, unregarded go . 


{ 


r 


The Virgin Huntreis I'll rehearſe, | 


And * dreadful for bis Bow : = 


VILE Ales 
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VII. 


Atider ev'ry hardy | Deed, | Wi 
And Lede's Twins renown'd in Fight „ 
1 for the Manage of the Steed, = 
One ſkill'd to aim the Cæſtus right. l 


IX. f 5 7 
Soon as whoſe friendly Stars appear, M 
Loud Billows laſh the Rocks no more, 1 


Huſh'd are the Winds, the Heavens clear, ee = Ml 
And the calm'd Surge forgets to roar. Fe : 


-— ſb " 
But who ſhall next adorn my Lay? 2 
Quyrrinus great, or Numa good ? | | 


Proud Tarquin's too imperious Sway, | TER T 
Or Cate glorious in his Blood. | 


Tc 


In lofty Numbers I'll enroll 
The Scauri, Regulus, and Paul * „ 
80 prodigal of his great Soul, . = 3 
When * triumph d: in our Fall. * ö 
XII. With 


* CEN FI Paul us, flain at the Battle of Cannæ. 


% 


With theſe Fabricius TH com 


pare, 


Rough Curius, and Camillus great, 
Who roſe to head our Troops in War 0 
From a low Cott. and ſmall Eſtate. 


* 


3 . 


2 


XIII. 


Brings new Addition to hi 


XIV. 


XV. 


» 


Marcellus, like a thriving Tree, 

Is ſtill increaſing in his Fame; 
Whilſt ev'ry Day inſenſibly acts 
Name. 


Vet Julius all outſhines, as far 
- As in ſome calm unclouded Night 
The Moon outſhines each twinkling Star 
Eclips'd by her ſuperior Light, 


Father and Guardian of Mankind, 
Great Jove, to you by Fate 
The Care of Cz/ar's Life aſſign d, 
' Your Repreſentative below. 


we 
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* | . 
* 


Whether the Parthians he o'ercome, ln f 
That Latium's peaceful Coaſts infeſt; 10 
Or move the Scene of War from Home, OY” 


And with his Arms ſubdue the Faſt ; 

XVII. 

Impartial ſhall he rule the R 
Vet ſtill ſubordinate to Jove; ; | 


Whilſt from above your Bolts are hurl d. 
And fall on each polluted Grove, — 


("I * 


Some Additional 0 DES. 
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7 . "3 : 
C , : a - — — 


7 


he Twenty -fifth | 0 DE 


Of the F rſt Book of 


H . R A O E 


IMITATED, 


1 


7. 2 at MM our Reign i is oer: 
Thoſe Youths, that ſo much Love profeſt, 

Rap at your Windows now no more, 

Diſturb the Street, and break your Reſt, 


That Door too, which with ſo much Eaſe | 


Mov'd on its Hinges heretofore, 
As ſenſible of your Decays, | 


Sticks to its Frame, and opes no more. 
* ' Your 


1 


Your Serenades leſs frequent are; 15? 


Of late thoſe Words you hear from few, 


a. - 


te I'm dying here for Love of you. 
IV. 


Grown old, and courted now no more, 
-In ſome 'By- -corner {hall you fix; 

With Tears their haughty Airs run o'er, 
And mourn your paſt ill-natur'd Tricks. 


1 


When, as the Moon s in her Decay, 
And the rough North ſtill rougher s grown, 
Fut on your rotten Heart ſhall prey, 


e felt by e Mares alone. 0 * | | 


* 
%; 
= * 


27 Sat 5 * a —— 4 — 4 24; 5 : * 
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Not without loud Complaints to find 
Fhat wither'd Face in bu no more; > 

3 Ae N 
* ſelf· ſame Place behind. ths Door. 


Whole Nights you ſleep, whilſt, cruel Fai air, 


The 


(73) 
— OE 


The N incteenth OD * 


* 


H O R A . E 


TRANSLATED. 


ot the Firſt Book f Ik wy 5 


H E tyrannizing Queen of Love, 
The Son of Semele and Fove, 

This idle Seaſon of the Year, 

And the gay Frolicks reigning here, 

Force me, tho' now. I deem'd it o'er, 

To turn-my Thoughts to Love once more, 

Again I find the Flame return, 

With Ghe'ra's Charms again I kan. 

That Skin fo exquiſitely fair, 

No poliſh'd Marble can Compare z 

That charming Coyneſs in her Mein, 

That Face too dang'rous to. be ſeen, 

Conſpire, and but too powerful prove 

To rouze the latent Seeds of Love. 

Venus and all her Train awhile 

Have left their favourite Cyprian Iſle; 

On me they ruſh, in me they reign, 

I feel” em revel i in each Vein. | 


- ] 0 
* 
* 
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No more of Scythia's Sons J write, 

Or.. Parthians fighting in their F light e 
| Such Subjects hence I diſapprove, , 
= For what are they to me or Love ? 

”  _,*© Here raiſe, my Lads, an Altar green, 

> « Let facred Vervain here be ſeen; 

| | At hand let Frankincenſe be plac'd, 

k And Wine that's two Years old at leaſt ; 


I he Victim on the Altar laid, ; 
| And each due Rite in Order paid, | 


Appeas'd the Goddeſs we may find, 
And the coy Nymph juſt coming kind. 


he 
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The Twenty-third pes E 
Of the Firſt Book e 
HORA C E 


TRANS L AT E D. 


>> o'er hs Hills, or croſs the Lawn, 7 
To find her Mother ſcuds the Fawn; 5 
Of ev ry Gale and Buſh afraid; | © 


So from me flies the lovely Maid. 
For whether a briſk vernal — . 
Ruſtles amidſt the quiv'ring Trees, 


Or the green Lizards-move the Brakes, 


Her Heart beats thick, all o'er ſhe quakes. 


But I'm no Beaſt of Prey, my Dear, . iT; 


Nor hunt I thee that Form to tewr ; 


You're Huſband-ripe, then ceaſe this pocher EY 


For ame! tis time to leave your one, * 


. 3 
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The NINTH O D-E 
* 785 i 


of the Third Book: of 
HORACE. 


TRANSLATE D. 


HILST I alone .enjoy'd thoſe Charms, 
And claſp'd. thee, /Lydia, in my Arms; 
Raptures I knew, that ne er were known 

By him, who fills the Perſian Throne. 


IL. Whilſt none was more beloy'd by thee, 
Nor Cloe yet preferr d to me; 7 
The Roman Ilia fo much fam'd 
Was not with Lydia to be nam' d. 


EF ef i 
H. My Heart now Thracian Cloe ſways, 
Who ſweetly dances, fings, and plays ; 
To die for whom I'm not afraid, 


Wou'd Death but ſpare the charming Maid. 


= 


IV. My 


* EP 8 
f 1 
5 , N 


My Paſſion too the Vouth returns; 


For Him I twice wou'd ſuffer Death, x 
Wou'd that prolong the Stripling's Breath 


V. 


5 


Unite our ſever'd Hearts once more ; 
Say, ſhou'd I ſhake off Clos Chain, 
And my Door ope to you again, 


a 5 * 2 


T. Tho' He 20 the brighteſt Star 
Lighter than Cork, or rougher far 


Than Adria's Gulph, tho thou ſhou'dit be; 
I'd chuſe to Live, to Die with Thee. 
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L. My Breaſt for Thurian Calais Sins, : 


H. Low ſhou'd that Paſſion ad fince o er 
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The renne 18 0 0 Ds 
Of the Third Tak * | 


H 0 R 1 C E 


INI TAT ED. 


On Anirat M ATT a E w S's landing in England 
after the Engagement near Toulon. 


. 


H O' late: reported to be loſt 
25 Amidſt the Horrors of the Fight, 
Triumphant from proud Gallias Coaſt 
Brave Matthews comes to bleſs our Sight, 


II. 


With folemn Thanks then let his Spouſe, 
0 whom her gallant Chief's fo dear, 
8 With ſolemn Thanks let all his Houſe 
Ex © Before the * Shrine appear. 


IH. Let 


I 
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Let ev'ry Age and Sex rejoice, 77 
Let Parties all their Rage appeaſe, , /, 
His Acts alone employ each Voice, - / !, 
And for a while Invectives ceaſe. X 


IV. 


Henceforth I bid adieu to Care ; 
Tho' France and Spain their Fleets unite, 
No Fleets of France and Spain J fear, | 
- Whilſt Marthews lives to head the Fight. 


Fly inſtar, Boy, prepare the Feaſt, _ 

And let the Hero's Health go round 

In Wine twice ten Years old at let, 
If any ſuch can now be found, 


* 
: » 
2 5 \ 71 
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Upon the warbling Female wait. 
For Dreſſing charge her not to ſtay; | 

Tho', if you are n't admitted ſtrait, _ 

Turn ſhort about, and come away. 


_ 


Ne 


- 
. 


Fi ead once filvers o'er, | 


- 


Such Uſage I 
Some ten or twenty Years ago. 
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ODES and SONGS «© | 


| Various Subjects. 


Nec, ſiquid olim luſit Anacreon, 


Daelevit Aitas. ——— | 
- 1 Hor, 5 


N. B. Theſe Three firſt Epigrams were written BS 
as Exerciſes at Balſzo] College, Oxon, 1 
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EPIGRAMS, Oc. 
7; ON 1 
Various Subjects. 


— 


—_ 


On FARIN E IL II. 


OW fooliſh, Farinelli, was thy Choice, 
To barter Manhood for a tuneful Voice? 
C thou the Girls at Opera and Play; 

I chuſe to pleaſe them in another Way. 


* * 


1 
8 . 
— — — * REL 
* — * - * 4 — — — 


Res 
Ou' ve often aſk'd, or I miſtake, 

Why Men but ſeldom care to ſpeak ? 
Whereas the Female's flippant Tongue 

To all Eternity will rn. e 9 
Know then the Gift of Silence is ©  ( _ 
Too great for all, except the Wiſe; | 1 
And Woman, made by Nature weak, © I 

Muſt conſequently burſt or ſpeak, = 


6 


magna by tacere. * N - 5 


3 


n 


On Ra D CLI ES Library. 


Addreſſed to the Dean, who gave it for a Subject 
before it was ' begun building. 


N Raachffe's Dome you bid us ſhow our Wit, 

Dear Sir, conſider, tis not built as yet; 

Firſt, of this Building bleſs us with the Sight, 
"Twill then be time enough to bid us write. 


„ * * — „ — 


a 


— — 
* 


* Pregreſ of a Fonale Vain 
e An ODE. 


HEN Purſe as well as Blood ran high, : 
And Youth fat ſmiling in her Face; 


Melania { if ſhe does not lie) 
Made one in ev * E Place, 


* 
. PONY 4 
0 


q II. 


Fully reſolv' the World. to: FEY 1 

1 L the moſt proper Courſe to take) - 3 

Each Maſquerade ſhe met her Beuu, 31 
And * for wem Yean Ie Rot, 


N 
117 1 1 


II. But, 


(85) 


III. 


But, when nigh half her Days were flown, 
Finding her Purſe begin to fail; 

She for the Country quits the Town, 
In Rar the Air ny _ her Tail 


W. 


From Follies, now above her Power, 
She wiſely ſtrives to wean her Will; 
However, of the twenty-four, 
Still waſtes twelve Hours at *. 


fk 


1 


She, who no Satisfaction knew, 
Nor Pleaſure but in Town cou'd take; 
Bids to its Gallantries adieu, 
And for the Parſon quits the Rate. 


VI. 
To Church WM. Day Poſt-haſte ſhe FOR 


(For who does that can't miſs of Heav'n ; 3 
There wrings her Hands, turns up her Eyes 


And offers A the Devils A r 


hw 
> 
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On a certain Phyſician's appearing in 


Print. 
MONGST. the Faculty we find 
- Moſt fee'd, few thank'd tho' by Mankind; Ss 
| And why? their Work is done, 8 
When to the Cloſe-ſtool they ve once brou git 
Their Patient b . ſome nauſeous Draught, 
Whereas th" haft but begun, 
And 
H 
II. Tha 
How juſtly, Coli, then to you 81 
Are Thanks from Men of all Ranks due? 
Whoſe Pen, tho it may Spe us; OY 
To our Neceſlities, true Friend, 255 
Continues Mill its Aid to Jend, 0; 


And finds wherewith to wipe Us. 


On H OMER from tbe Greek Epigrams. 


The 

| \HE 3 ſhall ſooner ceaſe to give their Of 

The glorious on ſhall gild the Face of Night ; 
; The Dead ſhall ſooner iſe ; the Sea be = 

_ Fan "7 great Name, Immortal Homer, die. * 


687) 
| The Modern D 0 R CAS. 


I. 


HEN ri gbteous Dorcas died, we and 
' Her Works by others ſhewn,; ; 4 
To rival Dorcas Kate inclin'd, 
Shews Hannab's for her own : 


nd: 


3 


II. 


And Reaſon good; ſince as I hear 
Her Friends ſay one and all, 

That were her's only to appear, 
She could ſhew none at all. 


On an Annual Charity Sermon left * * 
r 


Oroſe, the Poor when living curs d, Rs 2 

MIN Nor e' er to them one Groat diſburs d; "3 

Yet at his Death for Ten Pounds giv'n, 

The Prieſt each Year wipes off the Score . | 
neir Of all his Wickedneſs before 

| And ſends the Wretch to H. EY ©. 


( 88 ) 
SINCERITY An ODE. 


* 


Tho' tis not with thee to be found, 
Sincerity, in ſome Parts ſure, 
Muſt even yet. maintain her Ground, 


II. 


What Poets ſay is all Romance, 
That ſhe to Heav'n is long owe flown ; 
Maliciouſly they this advance, 
Becauſe their Tribe ſhe ne'er would own. 


III. 


As fooliſh is it to report, WA 
In Wilds the Goddeſs lies conceal d; 
Shunning each Place where Men reſort, 
And * to the Brutes reveal'd. 


IV. 
What, tho' on Change ſhe's ſeldom ſeen ? 
As ſeldom does 70 Church repair? 


Of Treats ne'er treads the noiſy Scene ? 
Nor breathes of Courts the tainted Air? 


V. May 


ITTY, thy needleſs Plaints give oer; 


lay 
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V. 


May ſhe not from the World retreat, 
Like mortal Worthies in Diſgrace 7 ? 
At ſome ſmall Village fix her Seat, 
And with her Preſence bleſs the Place? 


VI. 


Croſs but the Seven? 8 neighbouring Stream, 
To humble Chaſley take your way ; 
And be convinc'd it is no Dream, 


No idle Tale what here I fay. 


VII. 
Plain and downright you'll Buckle find, 
His Wife too one that ſcorns to fly 
To (the mean Refuge of your Mind 
In all 1 a 0 


VIII. 


Nor think Sincerity alone 
Is to be met in this Retreat; 


The Abode her Siſter Virtues own, 
And all conſpire to make it great. 


. 


This Truth thou couldſt not but have en 


Muſt have confeſs'd as well as I; x 
But Worth, (as Bards have wiſely ſhown) 
'Tis Envy $ Buſineſs: to * 
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But, for the Life of me, as yet 


Te © th 
* * uw 
. 


An old Friend's Curioſity, 
And tell me plainly what are Beauxs. 


(90) 
A BEAUX. 
FT, Tom, as through the Streets I go, 
I hear the People cry; A Beaux. 
At that I ſtop, hoping to ſee - 
This entertaining Prodigy ; 
The Sight of one cou'd never get. 


For once then prithee ſatisfy 


Faith, Dick, they're walking Suits of Cloaths. 


My own E PIT ART 


ERE Martin lies, his Duſt let none mole 3 
For, when alive, he had but little RH. 


1 0 LLI N. | 4 Fable | 


S through a Vineyard Reynard paſt, 
He chanc'd (as round a" Look he 1 
— foe ripen 'd Cluſters to eſpy, 
All fair and tempting to the Eye N 
Reſoly'd, if poſſihle, to eat em 
bs lays about him to get at em; 85 


(9 


Tries all his Wiles and artful Tricks, 
One while to bend, then climb the Sticks : 
But all in vain, the flurdy Prop 

Above his Reach ſtill bore them up. 
Tir'd out with many a vain Eſſay, 

At length he hungry went his way, 

And as he went was heard to ſay, 

«© They're green and ſowre as yet I ſee, 

« Soc'en there let them hang for me. 
Thus Collin having Celia loſt, 

That gay, fantaſtick, trifling 'T vaſt, 
Inſtant commences Woman-Hater, | 
Takes Pen in Hand, and writes a Satire; 3222 „ 6 
Againſt the whole Sex rails and roars, _ | 1 
And calls em Prudes, Coquets, and 2 1 | 
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On FLA VI A'S Boon-Knat 


K * AT Knot: with various Colours grac A 
Now deign'd a Place ſo near your Breaft 
When once it's gaudy Hues decay, - - + © © 

As ſoon they muſt,” you'll throw away 

| Your Hours then ceaſe, Dear Nymph, t e 
On Toys that yield no folid Foy : 

Tis Hue, or Pariſh Records le. 

For you another Knot to „ 


The Knot off Hymen, Source of Foy, 

The Good and Wile ne'er known to cloy. 

Happy the Man, whom you ſhall chuſe 
5 In Hywencal Kut t encloſe: 

= F 0 


— 


lis Bliſ mũiſt ſure as far extend — 
As Life, and only with it end. 
And now, would gracious Venus hear, | 
| And Hymen grant their Suppliant's Pray'r; I E. 
| All that I'd aſk of them ſhou'd be, 
| That they'd beſtow that BI, on me. Ne 
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* N OT Things themſelves, each diſmal Thought 180 
bc We Morals of them entertain, 
7. (As ns: Bon ſince taught) 01 


"IF ls the true Cauſe of all our Pain. „„ wi 
„ : f T3 1-1) Se 


I 0/0oũd prove this true There aſſert : * V 
No Inj'ry of an Engliſh Sposle 
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=: So nearly does affect the-Heart,” . ET, CEL . 
A s when his Wife adotns his Browg,.'  * - » * 
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Yet, this Diſturber of our Peace, - 
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"Tis certain this ſo dreadgd Horrn ff 
Has by the * Sapience of Greece 
And Gravity of Rome been worn. 
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Hirlch Souls ! they'd freely * „ 3 


See * to * Dear profeſt „ 
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Their Mives, to eaſe a Nei haue 8 R $ 4 5 
Nor ſcruple, when they'd cloy'd their Bla, 
To take em to their Arms again. 


ä 
81 2 fs 'F T7 : 
Nor think theſe. Sons of ancient Days Es 3 
The only Patterns we can name; t 5 _ 
Some modern Spouſes, to their Praiſſq̃ſ 
Have lately introduc'd the ſame. of og 
85 17; - . * þ — 
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The wanton Saint his Conſort lead; 5. 
What Calmneſt in his Looks expreſs d "VP 71 *—»—⅛ę 
oy anconcęrn 4 about the Head? Ag. 
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orig way Fools * 3 — 
For Fools are eaſily miſtakin ; . 2 


But $:mo's Phileſophrck Soul © 1 


1s not with Shadows to be bak n. „ i 
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VIII. 
Full well he knows, theſe noiſy Her orns 


In Nature no Exiftence have ; 
And therefore abſolutely ſcorns 
About Non-Entities to rave. 


IX. 


Beſides, ſo common is the Caſe, 
He finds exem ted no Degree; 

And ſure tis not the leaſt Dzſgrace, 
To keep his Betters Company. 


— 


\ 


- On one who A a Slut with a great 
Fortune. 


3 J 
He's ent tis true; but he 8 poi bi in Suat. 


NY — — — — — 
Ancient and Modern Wit. 


. Days of old the Sons of Wit rever'd 

The Lord's anointed, and their Maker fear d: 
Who'd now be thought to do a witty Thing, 
3— his . or inſults his 19 8 


IL L tyra a Shut ; but her Fortune was 
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wy 


Might lead the Lady thus 


Can}. 5 


0 an aprecable young Lady having. . 


Freckles in ben Face. 


Reckles in Flavia 8 Face appear ; 
| Sol has his too all Mortals know ; 
And if Perfection dwells not there, 


'Tis vain to hope for't here below: 


On a Lady's zaxing the Author with vul- 
gar Language for a WY in one wh 


bis & er mans. 


"4 


8 Macer cla the other My... 
A A Lady there was pleas d to fay, _...-; 
He was a vulgar, foul-mouth'd Fellow, _ 
Cauſe proving Judgments don't ſtill follow r 1 
Our Sins, and for't the Prophet quoting, ,, >; 
Tho neither Verſe nor Chapter noting, TY” 4 5 
(Which, by the bye, ſome Peop * * 
He introduc'd in Scripnire-Phraſe 5 * * 


The Almi ghty ſpeaking Words like theſe : a Þ _ 


© I will not puniſh any more 


* Your Spouſes, when they play the Whore, 
« Your Daughters, tho' they're Harlots too, 
“I'll not with Chaſtiſements purſue. 


We know, tis no unnat'ral Thing 
For Beaſt when ſore to kick and Ning 1 ; 


, 41 3 
„525 
G And 
5 ; 


4 * 
S * 

* 
: 


I And tis a Query, if the Preacher, | | 
; » Whoſe Place her Duty 'twas to teach her, 5 4 
Had been a wulger, foul-mouth'd Vurlet, 1 
* Had ſhe not been or Whore or Harlot. | 
=. -- On Matrimon. 


NE wonders I don't look about for a Wie; 
A Batchelr's ſure 's an unſociable Life, 
Another, no Friend like à Conſort declares, 
our Blæſings ſhe doubles, our Sarees ſhe 
- ſhares. | ; n 
A Third ſwears in Wedhck no Croſſes are found, 
With his Betty tis Harmony all the Year round. 
In Manners, I cannot but thank ev'ry Friend 
For this whole ic Advice, which. ſo freely, 
=_ Ja: ie ee RS 
And for Hapeinet, no one in : © oe 
Has met with work > Morris or has courted it more: 


3 


4 


| ſon to Jet tt 9. 
Money, and faith I hav 


T'LL talk no more, ſays WL. 3 
doubt it, ſays a Stander-by, TAT. 

Except your Word you chance to keep | 
When dead, dear Nell, or faſt flees. 3 
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APPT the Man! WhO nothing owes ; > 


Vet happier ſtill he finds his Lite, 01 
| nd-lefs Uneafinefs = koh HTS. 
If Stranger both to Child 2 Wife. , 
. t TA 3 5 12 a * W eren * 855 
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To marry whoe'er 's mad en 
May as a Faviur take't of H. 

q now's a gay Wife go quickly off. 
And leave — ſix oF 
4 
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III. 


Conſider this the Fool don't play; 


Of Vacuums let the Wiſe diſcourſe, 
And prove them how they will, I ſay, 


So they don't prove them by thy Purſe, 


The Fond Mother. 


HAT Pains does Fuluia take her Clod to 


rear ? 


An Epigram. 


Neglecting him that's truly wenh her Care. 


Heav'n's choiceſt Gifts too oft we thus deſpiſe, 


And hug the Curſes ſent us from the Skies. 


25 FZ 


An EPIS TL E. 


OME Sport we find, themſelves t e : 


As Fancy dictates, all Men. chuſe ; 
Fack ſticks to Horſes, Dick to Wi _ 
Mufick is yours, and Bowls are mine. 

To Bowls, you ſay, you can't agree ; 
Your Reaſons for't pray let us ſee? 

A Game, we know, is often loſt, 


And Mufick ſure muſt ſomething coſt: 


| ad od wt ed yg bu 


> O > 


The Company you'll ſay is low; | 1 

And are not common Fiddlers ſo? 8 

Yet to take up with ſuch you're glad, * 

Oft as their. Betters can't be had: 

But ſtill you argue, to be ſeen 

Sweating and ſivelt ring on a Green, 

Twiſting and turning with a Bowl, 

Is an indecent Sight and foul, 
Not ſuiting any one, at leaſt, i 3 

In your Opinion, not a Prieſi. "= 

I warrant then there's no Grimace _.. _ 

In Mufick, witneſs Orpheus Face; = 

Not one Diſtortion ſeen in either, 

Tho' Head, Hands, Fret, all work together. 

As both are Mood, why all this peer” ==>: 5 

One Piece I think's as good as t'other: 

And now *twixt Friends this Strife to end 

III quit the Green, do you 2 Hendall; - 4 2 
Do you your Mufick-Clubs orbear, „„ 
And Bowls 1 from this Hour forſwear: - el 

But, if within yourſelf you find 

From Mufick you catfft wean your Mind, 

| Indulge your Friend, as you've your Clubs, 
Nor think it much to grant him * We 
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Rithee, Harry, why all this Surprize | ? 
I can't ſee the leaſt room to wonder 2 

Proud Cœlia, unleſs you re told Lies, 

You aſſure me to Mira knocks under, 
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3 


Tt. 


Believe me, I know * a * 0 ? 
Still toſs d by ſome Paſſion or other; 


None long the Poſſeſſion can have, 


Like M. ür each drives aut his Brother, 


! 


G i m. 5 


To a the weakeſt ne'er ful 441 
(If there's Truth in what old Proverbs ay) 


Then when 1 ſo keen does aſſail, 


Revenge muſt be forc'd to give way. 


IV. 


The Kitchen perhaps might 1 
As for Friendſhip twas out o the Caſe 
To be at her Table ſhe lack'd 


More by half, than to cxcep into Grace. 
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1 


N of what I've here ſaid is untrue ; 
Take my Word for't, I know what is in ber; 
She'd quarrel with me or with you, 


Tho che Devil-a-bit with c our ur Dinner 


af DIALOGUE 


Hus Celia he' gay beſpoke Leſbia the He 
"Tis an Age, I proteſt, ſince I * you, * 


For Goodneſs Ae where 1 ist your that you 
keep? 


One half of your Time ſure at leaſt y you muſt leep. 


L. Dear Madan, fays Leſbia, and curtſy d, tis 
true, 
appear not in publick ſo often as you.; 


Twixt my Bookand my Needle my Time I employ, 
And Content you muſt own, if no more, 1 e 


C. A Boot and a Needle, Oh! ] hideous, ſhe cries, 
Why one ſpoils our Fingers, and t'other our Eyes: 
For Content, tis a thing, Child, ne'er enter d my 

Skull; 
I proteſt no Aﬀeont, but your F ancy's quite dull. 
At our Concerts 1 thou ght to have ſeen you appear. 


L. Bleſs | me, Madam, how c came you to think 
n there ? C. You've 


ve. 
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C. You've an Ear all the World muſt allow, 
my Dear. | 
L Fre. re 
And by the ſame Rule here my * Dony has o. 


C. To be ſerious: D'you think then all thoſe, 

who appear 

On theſe publick Occaſions, are bleſt with an Ear? 

Of the Company Nine out of Ten, I dare ſay, 

Are ſuch Judges they don't know foe Notes Lo 
they play. 

A Laſs of your Fortune has nothing to do | 

With the Mufick, but juſt to the Time to be true; 

Tho' Corelli or Hendall you don't underſtand, 

You may draw off a Glove, or diſplay a white Hand: 

A Diamond may there to Advantage be ſhown, 

Or an Ogle may fix a young Fellow your own. 

To Church, my dear Girl, our grave Anceſtors went, 

Not to ſin on the Spot, but to pray and repent : 

If they went to a Concert of Mufick or Play, 

Still they brought ſomething more than the Dreſſes 

a 

But whoa | in Pew or in Pit v we ap 

Fiſtruction, believe me, 's the leaſt dt our our Care; 

Of each Belle and each Beaux we can give you the 
Mien, 

And our  Bufneſs at both is to ſee and be # =" Rs: ] 


. Pointing to her Lap-Dog. 2 
E #200888 now 4h \ 
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Tranflations and Imitations from Mak TAL. 


Epiſtle XIII. Book V. 


Am at preſent,. and have ſtill been poor; | 
1 Yet, ſpite of Fortune, never once obſcure 2 
In Rhyme I deal; and whatſoe'er I've writ, 
The World has hitherto receiv'd as Mit. 
Fortune has bleſt you with a vaſt Eſtate, 
You keep an Equipage, and eat on Plate, 
But what Foundation 's this for all that Pride? 
To recommend you have you ought beſide?ꝰ 
Few of the Muſes Favours boaſt a dare. 
But ev'ry Fellow may be what you are. 


ä —_— ya a 8 
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Eile LXXXII. Boot v. 
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OOR as you are, you 1 FA = poor, ai 9 
1 


Folls give 2 only nat can give: E „ 


Epiſtle VI. e 5 ; 
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Vour Choice, Dear Mz 5, the World Fe 
nounces wiſe : : Ts | 


N 


Yet youll ſcarce e er be made one Fleſh of wy Sat 


For he, believe me, is as wiſe as You, 


N 
J Riſcuis II have Or none, aa cries; „5 


Ves; for at len 
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 Epiſil LXII. Book V. 


AY "FUR s that Muth fo curl'd, fo gay, 
Still with thy Wife? What is he, pray? 
or ever whiſp' ring in her Ear; 
For ever leaning on her Chair. 
A Friend you cry, the beſt in Life; 
One that Sis Bufineſs for my Wife. 
A Man of Buſineſs, Sir, d' you ſay? 
Why faith, for ought I know, he may 
And now you've told me of 't, I er 
IT ſem to read it in his Air; 
I vow * Anfidius to a Hair. 
One that does Buſineſs for your Wife; 
Well, I believe you on my Life : 
But ah! I fear, dear Friend of mine, 
PE — chat he does 1 is thine. 


ln 


, * * p — 
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Eli XVII. Boo v. 


Town, 


hu ht but a Lord with Chloris wou'd 20 down: T 
A Kugbe was never mention'd, but with Scorn; 
And for a Sguire he was not to be born. 


And did the Fair her Reſolution hold? 


gth convinc'd that ſhe grew old, 
No more ſhe troubled about Peers her Head, 


_ took her crooked Footman *, Jan | * Bed. 


3 A noted Whoremaſter. 


JRoud of her Blood, when firſt 1 know the 


The < 


But 


In 


I 


| This * cou-d Gi hive her Will, 


The SHREW cleared. 
I. 


\HE Werld * know. won't Kick to fy, 
Dick's to a Fury tyd;,_ | 
But does that ſtill ſpeak Truth, 1 pray? ? 
And has it none belyrd? 


II. 


Her Humour tho he neer yet croſt, 
I can't believe her Sway _ 
So abſolute, but that ſhe muſt wa 
Too in her Turn obey. i | 


By Day, I ory ſhe hi the Roaſt; NE! wy Sib 
But will you thence, dear Friend, 8 
Infer his Pow'r quite gone and loſt, 


8 wy" s knows no End. 
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When you your worſt have ſaid, ns 
I dare affirm, would have him ſtill WER Ss 


0 uppermoſt in Be 
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However, if you're not too e 
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The S HR E w. adviſed. 


URE Viſe was never fo perplex d; 
Well, with a Drunkard who'd be ver d? 
All other Huſbands may be tam'd, 

But Sots can never be reclaim'd. 


Thus Doria ſaid; her Huſband now 


Brought home, as drunk as David's Sow. 
Thus Doria ſaid ; a Neighbour by 

Strait cut her ſhort with x Reply; 
Madam, your Caſe I can't bemoan, 
The Fault 1 fancy s all your own: 


To take 't, I'll give you ſome Advice. 


Wou' d you amend your Huſband's Life? 
Firſt make yourſelf a better Wife: 


Lay by each proud, each tow'ring Thought, 
Of who you was, and what you err 
Conſider next the Duties due 


To you from him, to him from you. 


Abroad wou'd you not have him am? | 
Allow him Liquor ſtill at home: * 


If Friends by chance upon him call, 
Invite them farther than your — 


Nor with a Frown their Entrance greet, 

Or entertain em in the Street. 

Wou'd you ds this, I can't help thinki 

You might reclaim your Spouſe from lee, 


At thus, I warrant, as I've faid it, 


Vou ſave at once both Pur ſe and Credit 


Th 


W] 


Say with Succeſs you ſhou'd not meet, 755 


4 
. ; k : * | 8 1 
Thus if a Duth has once beguil gigi IG 


ay 
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Th' Expence or Damage can't be great 
The fr ff I'm ſure won't hurt your Purſe, = . 
Nor can your Credit well be worſe. | | 


*, 
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On a Poems being falſly aſcribed to me. 
RUE tis, I find, who draws his Pen, 
And Verſes once indites; 1 


Muſt conſequently rhyme again, od 
Whatever Brother. writes... -.; fads 
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A. Laſs, tis ſtrait agreed, _— 
Whatever Wench is got with Chile.. 
That he muſt do the Deed, Bo Eo 
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T ns Gentleman on hfng bis. 


Miſrefs. | 


AY, deareſt William, why ſo or? 
Or muſt I gueſs how Matters go? 
Say, Is the Lady ſtill unkind? 
And is it Love diſtracts your Mind? 
Prithee chear up; tis 5 er too late; 
Who knows but you may gain her yet? 
Gain her! you don't know what you ſay: 
Why, Sir, ſh' has giv'n herſelf away: 
The Ring | is bought, the Lawyer's feed; 
This Morn my Rival ſigns the Deed : 


My Schemes are broke, my . croſt Ti 
# 


She s loſt, :rreparably bot. 

She's loſt you ſay : But why this raving ! > 
What's loſt perhaps was ſcarce worth faving. 
Hundreds have far'd as ill as you, 

Vet never one made this ads - I; 
Their Paſſion great as yours they reckon'd, 
Yet found it vaniſh with a Second. 

Tickliſh the Point, I own, and nice 

In Love Affairs to give Advice; 

Yet if you'd grant one Leave to ff 


Hear what I'd give, and you ſhou'd ke 3 


Since ſo tis, go you muſt without her, 


Trouble your Head no more about her ; ; 
Loft as ſhe is, &en let her go; _ 


For when all's done, tig but a * Crow, 
* The Lady's Name was Crom. 
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An Extempore Epigram. 


| » Liar Czlia can't but hate; 
The Reaſon all Folks ſee; 33 "i 
| Two of a Trade could never 3 * _ 
The Proverb * agree. „ | | 
Another. 
On the Va ane over the er Chamber i . 
7 Eak Fools may imagine that Fae v was — 
1 ſign ' d, RO 
To tell us no more than the Way of the Wind; 5 "A 
But Heads that are wiſer affirm, *twas to ſhow ' is, Mo 
The Shifts and the TP arns of the Body We 19 
FRIENDSHIP. I 
T HAT, muſt 1 fill be worry'd, ail be 
teiz'd? — 
And are ſome People never to be pleas'd * 
My ev'ry Privilege then muſt I loſe? 
4 Nor have the Liberty my Friends to chuſe? 


Ha e 


hes 


Shall I, to Faſbion be ſo far a Slave, 

An Aſe to flatter or careſs a Kuaves 

Shall I, confin'd by ceremonious Rules, 

Spend half my Time in Company with Fools? 
And from this Hour uneaſy make my Life, 
To pleaſe the Parſon, or his future Wife? 
Let Kate her Greatneſs with the Flamen boaſt, 
Let her his Health each Day at Dinner toaſt ; 
Each Night invite him to his lov'd Repaſt, 
Nor fill he comes the Fowls vouchſafe to taſte : 
Triumphant at her Elbom let him fit, 

And entertain the Table with his Wit; 
Whilſt Kirch, titt'ring e er the Words are ſpoke, 
Burſts into Laughter at his each no Toke. 

Let Chloe too be there, in hopes to pleaſe, 
And to another's facrifice her Eaſe, 

Let Larva play myſterious * Maſtwell's Part, 

In Shew careſs her, whom ſhe hates at Heart. 
To flatter Knaves or Fools when I deſcend, 

Or ſtoop to make a Hypocrite my Friend; 
When Friendſbip's ſacred Ties to Farce I turn, 
Or meanly cringe and court the Wreteh I ſcorn; 
Do thou, Great Fove, that Inſtant on my Head 
In this dire Curſe thy utmoſt Yengeance ſhed, 
A Friend may I not find alive or dead. 


A'S A CharaQter in the Double Dealer. 


; 


A SONG. 


EL 
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a N*M 
| O thy Paſſion, dear Saint, bid adieu 1 
Thy Pretenſions tis time to refign; 


Believe me, the News is too true, 
The Par ſon muſt never be thine. 


1 

> | | F 

How came you to dream of his Arms? 

| What ſhou'd move him to doat upon Age? 

"Twas Madneſs to fancy you'd Charms 

At Fifty, his Heart to engage. 
III. Wh 
1 „5 1 


Where Virgins ſo many abound, A 
Cub d you hope that a Widow d go down x 
Cou'd you hope that he'd {light em all round? 
And for Kitty deſpiſe the whole Town? * 
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Ah! Kztfy, this Folly give oer; > 
Another poſſeſſes his Heart: 55 
el Then think of the Ae ee no more; 8 
Or think tis decree 


you muſt part. 1 
H 3 = V. Tho 
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T ho oft at Quadrille you've wt proud 
Each other for Partners to name ; 
The Higrate now proclaims it aloud, . 


That he thinks you too old for the Gone. 


At your Houſe tho ſo oft he has eat, 
Forgotten is all your good 

'Tho' ſo oft you have loaded his Plate 
With your Dainties, 'tis never the near. 


To her Beſom this San of the Church, 


Tee 2 tete with you once, Patty draws; ; 
Nor wonder you're left in the Lurch, | 


S Thouſands appear in her Cauſe. 


; — 


Then ſinceeyou v ve no Hopes to ſucceed, 
In his Love _ another i is bleſt ; | 

on that Weed, 

hitherto yore. but 


In earneſt e' en han 
Which you de 
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IX. | 


Unleſs near the Avon you chuſe, 


„(Where Willows ſo N ſpring) 
Like a Martyr to end all your Woes, 
And ſet out for the Skies in a String. 


* 


Auotber. 
1. 


TLL courted briſk Mira full many a Vear, | 
Briſk Mira for Senſe and good Nature 


renown'd ; 


But his Mother fo croſs, of the Match wou'd ne er 


hear. 


For his Mira in troth had but tuo ae, Pu , 


II. 


But ro thouſand, poor Girl, to 1 Fortune ſhe had, 


And his Mother inſiſted on 1 fix at the leaſt ; 
So commands her dear Son, in the Name of his 


Dad, 
That moment to baniſh the We: from his Breafh, 


H 4 III. His 
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His Mother commands, ſtrait without more ado 
Will waits on his M:ra, and formally parts : 


Ah! Bzlly, had thine like her Paſſion been true, 
A Mother's Commands had ne'er ſever'd your 


Hearts. 


* 


That Duty ſo ſtrongly you plead, I'm afraid, 
No Plea, or at beſt but a weak one, will prove. 
With Honour or Truth had you courted the Maid, 
You then wou'd have known it your Duty to 
love: 


V. 


But ſince to a Mother ſo far vou ſubmit, 

As to ſuffer her Humour your Paſſion to rule; 
May you in the End, as her Fancy twill hit, 
Dear Billy, be tied to a Fortune and Fool. 
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CHLoE and PHILAN D E R. 
J. 


ITH rice two thouſand Ponds i in Vie . 


And who'll diſpute fair Chloe's Charms ? 
She bid the Virgin State adieu, 


And took Philander to ber Arms. 


Ir 


1. 


7 Philander, of his Acres van, 

to ˖ - Fa ras Excellence could boaſt ; 

Cou'd flalk and grin, and was, tis plain, 
Full one Degree above a Pat. 


And now, ye EY the Cauſe i 1 mart, 
9 


( Since all ſuch Secrets you re 
Why Chloe thus beſtow'd her Heart, 
* And choſe Philander for a Mare. — 


IV. 


Chloe had heard her Mother ſay, 

( (And fure her Mother muſt be right) 
That Vits, tho? {till ſo briſe by Day, \#1 
Are no ſuch buſy Folks by Night. o 


V. 


In the fame Men * Back and Brain 
Are ſeldom in Perfection found; 

So that by Conſequence tis plain, 

8 Who want for this, in that abound.” 


VI. 


s The Nymph who had for Wit ſome Godt, 
28 3 Awhile to part with it was loth; 
= But then, 'twas better far ſhe knew, 
= To give up one, than loſe em both. 


\ 


VII. 


Poets and Wits ſhe lik'd, 'twas true, 
But ab / ſhe fear'd their Parts might £ fall; 
So took an Aſs fans more ado, 
And choſe to have it all in Tall. 


SHOEING. * O D E. 


OST Ault are food + A . | 
Pray how &'ye like the Text? 
e The Thought, 1 grant, is ſomewhat odd, 

A mas 33 at firſt perplext. 
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Each Youth 1 fain a Huſband be, 
Each Nymph wou'd be a Wife ; 

Now what is this, pray anſwer me, 
But being Jod for Life. 


„ : 

If ought of Diſcontent ” TIES 1 
Which both, or either ftings ; ; 4 2 
* World in biting Scoff” ſtrait cries, 5 EY 4 


** Obſerve the Shoe it Wrings. o 
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A Third does any wide wed, 2 FR 7 
' *.  _m Mates laid under Ground ; 1 1 
The Foke's improv'd, and now tis ſaid, 2 | 
* She will be d all round.” 


V4 
The as Wretch, SY to his Grief _ _— 5 
Is coupled with a Shrew, „ . 


Appears condernn'd without Reet 
To wear a lb Shoe. 


8 25 


* ; 


Whilſt he whoſe better temper'd Wife 
Is never known to frump, 

With no ſmall Tranſport owns his Life 
Is happy in a Pump. 


VII. 


W The Nymph of half the W the Sink, 
1 | To Modeſty a Scandal, 

3 May properly enough, I think, 

J Be term'd a dirty Sandal. 


„ ; 7 


-Her Siſter 4 the Fuſbion too, 

30 Maintain'd by ſome kind Keeper, 
You muſt admit, tho' not a Shoe, 
To be at leaſt a Shipper. 


* 


— 


That tis allow'd. no Place; 
But know we want both Room * Skill. 
* 17The Bufein here t to ace. 227 


* 


— 
4. 
. | 
$5 3 7% £ 
4 KC giz F 
e E | 
. 


5 = F = — * "= 

: „ f . 9.4 ; 1 N 

L S > 4 2 1 . 4 - 
3 : i SRI * 

= F * — * Y 5.8 1 1 C i 2 n L 

A 

2 


i x — BF, * L : WS . ” 
G 3 A > hs. 4 1 ” 1 4 * 1 a4 
1 * 2 £ N x 4-4 << «,- < r. OY” 8 3 
"a ON * , r 4 * hs 1 * 7 . 3 N 2 27 A 7 * * 
8 N 2 , od 2 OR... 41 wut ron 1 n \ —_ TR” 42 n 
5 . RETRO N Be bi — ALS 8 D 


The Boot perhaps may take it il, carts 
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\ Uoth a e 1 can? . think, that pa 


Fertan, a Well 
Then prithee, dear Jeu declare, A 
How you came for to pitch on a Martin 


Of all Nas of Birds,in the Air, 


For his feathers the Peacock we — 


But I ne' er knew a Martin had ought, 
That cou d charm or our Ears or our Eyes. 
II 
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5 79 his Heal too, that's ugly and flat; * 3 
2 his Note is at beſt but a Squall. 5 


et or Lark had you bought 592 pe 3 
— 2 155 . 5 8 + 


nM, believe me, dear Jenny, 5 5 . 
in the Half of a Groat. eee 


D 1 6 « 
7 | PLE. 


z . 
21 N 


75 tey re dice your . 28 5 - 


yes, they re: carce 'any at all; j 7 = 


AN 
+42 ww Ir 
TE : 
Nb 3 12 
** + 2 * a 
, 3 7. 


n 


LOS 


Vs 


” 


rm 


* 


PE 2 * % 


„„ 2 
* 
Yo 
. 
F 4 
" * 
: 
* 
£ if 9 
x E 
$ 
1 
1 
* 3 
a *. 
— 
*. = * 
A 
„ 
" 
"> 
4 . 
a, 
* 
1 * 
* 
. 
+ 
— 
3 
1 CL 
* 
4 
bo 
* 
- 5 
© p. * 
** * 
— 
* 4 
2 
© 
* 8: 8 
_ 
4» 
wp . - 
- 5 
a . 
— 6 
7 — — * 
- TJ 
OS 
mA * 
* k 
YL 
= 
* a 
4 
Sa 
wh 
kd my 
2 . 
3 15 « 
* „ 
* £ N — * 
SJ * nn 
" 3 
1 \ 1 5 \# 
: — * = 
* . 
1 he. 9 
+4, 
0 * 7 — 
. 7 
. . 83 
* I * 
by , 4 
* 4 2 


84 


With Mire he raiſes his Houſe; 


* m 
wv - 4 


Then think what your Paſſion can mean? 
Mud and Dirt s th Aude of your Spouſe, 
And, Jen 2 ou love to be cle "os 


* 


[ef \ 245 | | : - — — 0 4 4 \ 

Believe me, tis all but a Dream, | 
That his Love for Sen 3 will hold; 

'Tho' at preſent ſo-fond 232 


Yet e er long you may find h 
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It the warm Summer=Sea bn invi a 
- He may ſtay for the fake of the Heat; 
"Dit when Winter once brings the cold NM 


8 z2pbts, 
e * will you look for yqur Mate? 


a om» 
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* 


-the firſt chilling Blaſts that ariſe, ho 
he Martins, you know, Serbe "2 
m you, fond Virgin, \ hu 


Jour s will Cer fl 12 Pear ? _ 
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Ah! Fenny, ſuch Fancies give o'er, 
Nor a Martin &er take for a Mate ; 


— — 


Or your Choice you may one Day deplore, \ 
And remember my Words when 700 late. 1 
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